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(1) 
To the Right Honourable 
KATHERINE Counte6b of RUTLAND. 


cate theſe Poems to Your Name, 
beſide rhe Thoughts of their Un- 
$YAYS? worthineſs, I Was chicfly- dererr'd 
by the Conſideration of theſe Two Things , 
the Greatneſs of Your Quality and the Perſdi: 
cuicy of your Judgment : But thea I was a 
lictle Encourag'd again, whea I refle&ed, that 
the Meancſt Creature was not debarrd ma- 
king Addrels ro the Higheſt of Beings, bur 
was tather commanded it; and- that the Er- 
rours and Miſtakes of well-meaning Men are 
likely to become rather che Pity, than the Scorn 
of Angels. Nor could I think ir leſs, tha 
a Natural Duty ; that my bumble My/e ſhould 
offer the Beſt of Her Inorcafe to chat Family, 
tro whole Bounty and Encouragement She ows 
all She is; fince even-che Grarefull Indians ne- 
ver Eat or Drink, till they have firſt powred 
out a Part as an Offering to that Bright Lu- 
minary, from whoſe Influence they believe, 
All, they receive, doth proceed. 

I am very ſenſible and cannot but acknow- 
A 2 ledge, 
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It The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ledge, that there are many Things lyable to 
Exception ir the*Enfuitig” Poems), but they "may 
well be Pardon'd, for the Sake, of the; Begin» 
ning, which is Conlecrate_to Your Name, and 
thereby receives a Peculiar ,Grace and Advan- 
- rage, which cannot bur diffuſe it felf chrd rhe 
whole Work. 'F-confels even' rh: whar belongs 
to Me is fall of Weakneſs; but ic could be no 
otherwiſe ,, ſince in SubjeC&ts fo' Sublime, as 
Your Self, the moſt-Towring Flights mult of 
neceflicy flag, Things too High above Us not 
admitting 'a Definition; and as in Beauteous 
Faces there is ſomething, We cannot Name, that 
exceedsthe PeficiF's Art) * ſo'in Exceltetit Perfon- 
ages thextare Vettues, of which Comiion Souls 
kave'no Notion ; butthey Soar above. the De- 
fcription of the: Loftieſt Fancy. And ſurely no 
Ohieix to'be bhab' for going no farther; if He 
S668 is fat as ThE Siibjees Will bear: For He is 
got ty'd, co Impoſlibilities. '* And doubtteſs chs 
Poerry is vfually ſuſpeRed of Flartery,” yer any 
One, who confide?the Charms of Your Beau-' 
oy. the Shatpnefs off Your Wir, the Depth of 
Your Judgment, the Candour of Your Tem- 
per, and Nobilicy of your Birth, will acknow- 
ledge, that You art plac'd above the reach of jt; 
that, which would be Flattery to another, not 

meaſu- 


Fj 
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The Epiſle'Dedicatory. TT! 
meaſuring the leaſt Part of Your Perfetions; 
fo that, it the Boldeft and moſt- Happy Genius 
ſhould rake the urmoſt bounds of Poetick Li- 
berty in order to Praiſe Your Merit, He would 
find the Fally ot his Attempt, and ſoon be for- 
ced, with Confulzon tg.give over the, Impolkiblc 
Delign. For I fuppoley there -is None, butwill 
grant, that theHigheſt-Encommm@ginPraiſc-vf 
the Sun are loſt; every One having a Greater 
1Jea of that Luminary than can be expreſs'd 
and He is ſtill as far above their Praile, # 


I 


their 


Reach: Whezefore if Pringes are beſt able de- 
ſcribe the ſecrets of Empire, Experienc'd Com- 
manders.. matters .of.. War.,..and\Gallane-Minds 


Heroick« Vercues;, | am inexcuſably' to'þlame, 


who 'have undertaken' a Province too Difficulr 


for Me to perform, and, which requires the Peg 
of ſomething, more than a Man ; which, Crime 


1 yet -humbly beg Your Honour to: forgive ; 
fince tho there may ly a Faultin my Ignorance 


- and Raſhneſs, yer, I am ſure, there is none in 


the Delign ; fince there 1s no One hath a Greater 
Zeal\forthe Glory of Your Honourable Family 
than He, who.is ( Mapaw )) | 


Your moſt Hamble * 
and Obliged.Servaac. 
T. HETRICK.. 
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THE 


PREFACE 


To the 


READER 


AM ſofficiently fenfible under what Diſadvan- 
til 4ages theſe Poems come ont , in which there 
s& nothing either Profane, Obſcene, or Sedi- 
| trows to recommend them, the uſyal Embel- 
op  liſbments of Things of this Nature; in re- 
ference to which commonly the worſe they are, the' better 
they are accepted. Tet ehis I Studioufſly avoided, ſuch De- 
corations neither agreeing with my Temper, nor Profeſſion, 


"Y a ac. 4 * 


and leaſt of all with the Vertuous Charatter of that Illu- . 


ftriows Perſon, to whom they are Dedicated. Neither in- 
deed was 1 willing to gratifie the profaneneſi 5 4 the A- 
theiſt, mor the il/-Nature of the Seditions , love to 
feed their Eyes, as the Ancient Romans aid on Bleed; 

Gladiators : Nor did T think it worth my while to fee 

Swine, There are certarwly Subjeits of Indifferency enow 
to employ a Man's leiſure Hours, without medling with 
Thonderbolts or Gibbets, or Diſeaſes; and it requires no 
Great 
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To the Reader. v 
Great Capacity to chooſe which i Beſt, either to live at Quiet 
4d Peace, or have the Fate of an Ovid or # Cicero." ' © 

And ſince this is an Age of Polititks and every One pre- 
tends # Right, if not in Adminiſtring , yet at leaſt in Cen- 
ſuring, the Government, I hope this may eſcape Cenſure- 
free, fince it hath no Relation unto it z and if News « 
the thing, that is moſt acceptable, that whicth Men of all 

Eftates gape after, and take npon Truſt without exami- 
nation, This Work of Mine , which conſiſts of News too, 
and is (like munch of that ) ve Invention ( for Poets 
are not ty'd to the Rnles of Hiſtorians) may receive fa-- 
vonrable Entertainment. If it hath but its Turn , I am 
ſatisfied, ths afterwards it be confuted, for that us the 

Common Fate : And yet for ought I know, thu m 

fare better, than is expetted ; for tis a Poetical Time; the 

Common Diſconrſe and News-Leiters are arrant Roman» 
CES” and Large Legends of Wandrins Knights and the: 
Quixotes of the Age. Men are Poets, tho they are not 

ſenſible of it , and Dote on the Ravings of their Own or 

Others Brains, thi they are wilder than the Centaurs , 
Giants, and Mon#ters, and all the Chimara's of Anti- 
quity.. Men now adays want no Invention ( one main In- 

gredient of Poetry) and if they ds Coherence, *tis but 
imagining it Pindarique , and it goes off : As for Pro- 

bability, ":/#s ot much ſtood on in a Science, wherein e- 
very Thing goes down, 

The True Defign of theſe Poems was to draw Mews 
Minds, that are Idle, from more Danzerous, and as little 
profitable, Speculations : For Such, as have nothing to do, 
uſually do what they ſhould not, and are moſt Suſceptible of 
Ewil-Maxims againſt} Church and State : And "ti the cu-- 
ftom of Academies to amuze Young: Students Minds (which 
uſually are hot aud unbyaſs'd, have much of Sharpneſs and 
fittle of Solidity) nith Philoſophy, which thi it be confeſ-. 
ealy, 


Vi To theſReader.” 


ſealy of great Uſe, yet one not the moſt Contemptible may 


be to bridle; Young Wits from running too {00% upon Divi-, 


nity; > Thoſe therefore, that are leaſt able to. Judge, being 


the - moſt 'apt to Cenſure (45 -half-witted Men are always 


ſuſpicious) my Deſign was to draw them to Poetry, which 


concerns them as much, -as Politicks do, and that «s Nothing. 


at.all; -and to make them of the Roman Cobler's mind, 
who in a general Tumult upon the Death of Caſar engui- 
ring the News and being told, He was killd in the Senate- 
houſe, ſlunk intc his Bulk agatn and cryd, He was a Cobler 
ſtill, For why ſhould thoſe Men, who ſee not upon what 
Center things turn round, think rhe Government i behold- 
ing to them for their Ridiculous Care ? If I miſs of my 
Deſszn, I ſhall no: much trouble my Self, many better Pro- 
fetts having come to Nothing ; Things of Indifferency not 
being valued, but All eſteem'd Good or Bad, as it pleaſes 
&r aiſpleaſes a Fation.. . 


: 
s 


"To ſee the Lawreate Tribe in ſuch Diſtreſs £ 


(vi ) 


— lth Dont 


To bis Worthy Friend 
Mr. THOMAS HEYRICK 


on by Ingemous, Poems. 


ONG hath the Sacred, Venerable, Name 
Of POET (once ſo highly rais'd by Fame ) 
en, nor unjuſtly, tram el and Feet ; 
Their Lawrels blaſted and their Flowers unſweet, 
The Virgin Springs and Chaſte Pierian Groves 
Have been profan'd by Baſe Inceſtuous Loves : 
Caſtalian Streams, ſo Pure in former Times, 
Were fince Polluted with unhallowed Rhymes: 
When Vi/ains durſt the Poer's Task invade, 
And Shametfull Yjce, dreſs'd up in Maſquerade, 
Did Heavenly }/:# preſume to Perſonate : 
W hile Phebas and the- Nine in Mourning fate, 
Then Bluſhing Vertve never durſt appear; 
For Gaudy Flati'ry her Rich Robes did wear. 
Aﬀeighted 77#th fled the Enchanted Ground : 
And Chaſtity could there no more be found : c 
Falſe Fiends and Phantomes -onely danc'd around, 
Whac Shame and Grief did then our Souls opprels, 


Vile Mzvizs Honour'd, Maro in Diſgrace ; 

Looſe Sirens (eared in the Muſes Place : 

Wiſe Fancy's Sacred Flame extinguiſh'd quite ; 

W hile Jeni Fatuus (ſhew'd a Cheating Light 

All were Atſham'd, and All at This did Grieve! ---- 

But Hezrick only could Our Wrongs relieve. * 
a He 


( viy 
He broke the Charm: He ended all the Spell : 
Andnow th' Obſcener Viſpoxs fled to Hell, 

Now Genuine Sex/ſc, adoru'd wth Manly Grace, 
Doth ſhew to Heaven his Lov'd, Majeſtick, Face : 
Now #axcy's various Mantle freely flows; 

While Curious Judgment doth her Locks compole, 
And braids in Art%u'l.Knots thoſe Treſſts fair, 

That will the Hearts oS Phzbr's Sons enſnare. 

Now Charming W:r, which Few betore did knov;, 
Walks at Nooa-gay ; doth all her Beauties ſhow, 
How Sweet her Looks, how Raviſhing her Tongue, | 
What Heavenly. Treaſure's m her Arrtull-Song : : 


How, whileShe innoceatly ſeeks co Pleaſe, q 
The Ravith'd Soul forgets her old ' Diſeaſe, c : 
And Painleſs Joys and Endleſs Pleaſures ſees, j 


Thus to the Leamed. Arago-rian King 
That Health, which Gates's Are could never bring, - 
The Charming: Carrar: kindly. did impart, | 
And Cur'd kis Body, |\when He *d Gaim'd his Heart.” J 

Here wiſely-flawing. Elognence diſdains | A 
To be conhn'd, but in Pperrck Chains : | 7 
Sweet are the Bounds; that tyerthe Soul to Senſe ; 

And ſcope allow for All things, bpt Offence ! | 

Here Various Learning doth her Wealth diſcloſe, * 
And All, that's worth oor Knowledge, freely ſhows : 
All Vatzre's Secrets offers to our View, 

Far more, . than, Watry Protea ever knew : 
Tho He. Great Neprnae's ſcaly Herds doth keep. 
Well-vers'd in All-che Wonders of the Deep. 

For Heyrick's boundleſs and unwearied Mind 
To this our Upper World can't be confimd , 

Bur ranſacks 7 hetzs 5s Boſom and explores 
Her Inmoſt Caverns and her Utmoſt Shores, 
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(1x) 
And ſtrangely doth the Vaſt 4by/s contain 
Within the Vaſter Ocean of his Brain. 

- All, that was ever Writ, 6r Done, or Said, 
Well hath He underſtood and we!'l ſurvey'd : 
Pierian Tempe, where Apollo Reigns, 

And Spacious Hiſtory's Delighttull Plains, 

And Heavey and Earth's far-diſtant Regions lie 
Conſpicuous to his Sharp, Sagacious, :Eye.' |. | 


Nor yer meer Knowledge doth his Verſe beſtow ; | 


But, as We're Wiſer, makes Us Better grow : 
With Mord Uſe it (mooths Rough Nature's Face, 
And Human Art with Heavenly Sexſe doth grace: 
Vertue in every Lineament doth-ſhine: "45 
Groſs the Materials, but the: Form Divine... 

Yet, when wy Heyrick would: advancea Strain . 
Too High for All, that.doth on Earth: remain, 
No Female Vanity, fior Lordly Ape, | 
Nor Wealthy Ignorance; nor Witlels Shape, 


Beſpeak his Mule: ----Bug up aloft She flies, - . ! 


And views Bright VERT UE with undazled Eyes : 
On Vertue onely She delights to Gazez 

To Vertue onely gives Deſerved Praile : 

For one!y YVertne, and ( which is the ſame, ) 


Great RUTLAND, can bis Panegyricks claim; ume 


Chaſt GAINSBOROW, and the Heavenly BRIDGET'S 


Emmanuel Coll. Cambs idge 
Novembe 24. 1690s 


Zoſhua Barnes. 


To 
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Tomy Ingenious. Friend Mr. Heyrick, Au- 
thor of the Submarine Voyage. 


I, 
ONG I in Darkneſs, by falſe Meteors led, 
Have blindly follow'd Truth, that from me fled: 
Long have purſu'd the harſh and rugged Road, 
Where Shakeſpear and Great Ben before-me trod : 
Yet now, Dear Friend, in vain I find, 
I did th' Infatuating Fire purſue ; | | 
It onely did amuſe my Mind, | | 
And Me thro Mifts and Labyrinths drew : 
Dully thr6 thick and thn I wander'd on, 
O're Denham's, Suckling's; Walker's Poems ran ; 
And vainly thought my felt well Bleſt, / 
When I a while in Cleaveland's Shade could reft ; 
And at his Fountain quench my Thirſt : 
Or ſtretch'd my (elf along that Current's fide, 
Which with a Natural Force 
Dire&sits Courſe, 
And:all-o're Cowley's Odes Divine doth glide. 
Cowley, who firſt ſome taint Diſcovery made 
Of P:ndar's unknown Shore : 
Who fuſt did with Anacreon trade, 
And came home laden with Wir's ſparkling Ore. 
But You a more adventurous Coarſe have ta*ne, 
W hich You alone were able to maintain 
He dabled in the Straits of W;r, You lanch'd into the Main, 
II, 
Tell me, what Muſe Your Fancy doth in inſpire 
That I may now invoke the ſame ? 


(xl) 
Or lend to Me Your Tunefu'l Lyre, 
That I due Honours may proclaim ; 
And while Your Praiſes I make known, 
May Propagate my Own ; 
And grow Immortal in the Mouth of Fame, 
Lend me, O lend Your Quill, 
Or Pardon, it againſt Your Wull 
[ boldly do intrude 
Among the numerous Multitude, 
That co the Preſs with You do crowd. 
In Pompous Dreſs You walk before in State, 
And take Your Place in high Apo/{o's Court ; 
While We, th' Inſpired of the lower Sorr, 
Pay our Attendance at the Gate. 


HT. 


On Your Othicious Dolphix”s Back 
Thro the vaſt Floods of Time [le fafely break : 
Safely ſhall o're- Obhwion ride SY 
And ſtem th' Impetuous Current of her Tyde. . 
The fam'd Arzon fo had once been loſt 
And periſh'd in the watry Brine, 
Had not ſome Dolphin, kind like thine, 
Conyey*d'him to the Coaſt. 
Oh! that my Numbers were like Hs ; that I, 
Supported on Your Friendly Fin, 
An unfrequented Voyage fo migat try, _ 
Thro Pearly, Chryſtal, Paths might creep, 
And ſound the hidden Secrets of the Deep, 
To Neptune's Palace might reſort, 
View all his Riches, all his Store, 
Of Precious Gems and Golden Ore, 
And wanton with his Beauteous Nymphs at Court. 


IV 


(x1u) 
IV, 
What mighty Labour, mighty Pains 
Some Poets take to wrack their Brains * £ 
Small is their H/z#, and much more ſrrall their Gaias, 
One treads the Lofty Srage 
To pleaſe the Humours of a vicious Age : 
In Satyr there Another doth delight 
That Malice, more than Praiſe, doth move. 
Another ſotter Lays doth write, |; 
And ſweats and travels in the Roads of Lowe. . : 
Bur Your more Uſefull Muſe . 
Wiſely another Way doth choſe ; 
In mighty Numbers fings 
Of mighty Secrets, mighty Things: | 
Things, that are worthy of Your Generous Mind. 
And advantagious unto all Mankind. - 


V. 


You hidden Knowledge from the Deep do take, 
As Albemarle redeem'd the Golden Wreck. 
With ſo much Fancy all Your Truths ate joyn'd, 
So Gentle and ſo Sweet they goe, | 
So ſmoothly Ebb, ſo ſmoothly Flow, | 
At once they charm the Heating,and inſtruc the Mind. 
In ev'ry Line Your Genius 1s expreſt, 
In ev'ry Word is found a lively Taſte c 
Both ot the Poer and the Prieſt. 
You in Your ſwift Poetick Flight 
Sometimes do ſoar to a ſlupendious Height : 
Sometimes do not diſdain 
To Dive inco the Main, 
Your Odes may properly be ſtiPd Divine ; 
T hat both Celeſtial are and Submarine. 


VI. Tudee. 


(xm) 
| VI. 
Judgement, and Love, what would ye doe ? 
Whither my willing Fancy drive ? 
In vain You whip, in vain You ſtrive, 
In yam our Poet's Praife purſue : 
So Bigg it looks, it's plac'd ſo High, 
No human Arr Acceſs can find 
We ſcarce can reach it with our Mind : 
No Quill can to its Diſtance fly, 
And Language laggs behind, 
No wonder then, it ſunk beneath her Load 
My Muſe ceclines the Road. 
*Tis You alone to praiſe Your (elf are fir, 
Bur innate Modeſty ts (0 
Predominant in You, 
It bridles up Your Tongue and curbs Your Wit. 
VLL | 
And yert,.it I like Dedalzs could fly 
And ſoar with artiull Wings above the Sky : 
Like him, could quit that deep and horrid Shade, 
Shake off choſe Chains 
That clog my Brains, 
Which Tyrant D«/zeſs hath upon me laid : 
I'de cut the yeilding Regions of the Air, 
And o're Your Iflands, o're Your Oceas iteer, 
And view thoſe watry Secrets, You have made (o clear, 
And tho perchance in my P:ndarick Flight, 
Rais'd to a to0-ambiti'ous Height, | 
The Fate of Icarus ſhould prove my Doom ; 
And angry Phabas melt my waxen Plume : 
Yet mine a much more glorious Lot would be, 


; 


Whilſt gencly. I ſhould drop into Your Sea, (trom The: 
Nor give the drowning Flood a Name, but take my Name 


William T unſtall. 


To 


C x1) 
IV, 
What mighty Labour, mighty Pains 


Some Poets take to wrack their Brains * 
Small is their H/zr, and much more frrall their Gains. 
One treads the Lofty Stage 
To pleaſe the Humours of a vicious Age : 
In Saty7 there Another doth delight 
That Malice, more than Praiſe, doth move. 
Another ſotter Lays doth write, 
And ſweats and travels in the Roads of Lox. . 
Bur Your more Uſetull Muſe 
Wiſely another Way doth choſe; 
In mighty Numbers fings 
Ot mighty Secrets, mighty Things: 
T hings, that are worthy of Your Generous Mind. 
And advantagious unto all Mankind. ; 


V 


You hidden Knowledge from the Deep do take, 
As Albemarle redeem'd the Golden Wreck. 
With ſo much Fancy all Your Truths ate joyn'd, 
| So Gentle and {o Sweet they goe, 
So ſmoothly Ebb, ſo ſmoothly Flow, 
At once they charm the Heating,and inſtruct the Mind, 
In ev'ry Line Your Genius 15 expreſt, 
In ev'ry Word is found a lively Taſte 
Both of the Poet and the Prieſt. 
You in Your {witt Poetick Flighr 
Sometimes do ſoar to a ſiupendious Height : 
Sometimes do not diſdain 
To Dive 1nco the Main, 
Your Odes may properly be ſtiPd Divine ; 
1 hat both Celeſtial are and Submarine. 


( xt) 
VI. ; 
Judgement, and Love, what would ye doe * 
Whither my willing Fancy drive ? 
In vain You whip, 1n vain You ſtrive, 
In vain our Poet's Praiſe purſue : 
So Bigg it looks, it's plac'd ſo High, 
No human Art Acceſs can find ; 
We ſcarce can reach it with our Mind : 
No Quill can to its Diſtance fly, 
And Language laggs behind, 
No wonder then, it ſunk beneath her Load 
My Muſe ceclines the Road. 
"Tis You alone co praiſe Your (elt are fir, 
Bur innate Modeſty 1s (0 
Predominant 1in You, 
It bridles up Your Tongue and curbs Your Wit. 
VII. 
And yer,.it I like Dezalzs could fly 
And ſoar with artiull Wings above the Sky : 
Like him, could quit that deep and horrid Shade, 
Shake off thoſe Chains 
That clog my Brains, 
Which Tyrant D«/aeſs hath upon me laid : 
I'de cut the yeilding Regions ot the Air, 
And o're Your Iflands, o're Your Oceaz iteer, 
And view thoſe watry Secrets, You have made lo clear. 
And tho perchance in my Przadarick Flight, 
Rais'd to a to0-ambit ous Height, 
The Fate of /carus thould prove my Doom 3; 
And angry P/46as melt my waxen Plume : 
Yet mine a much more glorious Lot would be, 


| 


Whilſt genely I ſhould drop into Your Sea, (trom Thez, 
Nor give the drowning Flood 14 Name, but take my Name 


William Tunſtall. 


To 


(C xtv ) 
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To hu Ingemous Friend, and Brother -Angler 
Afr. Thomas Heyrick on hs Sub- 
marine Voyage, CG. 


I 
OW oft, where winding Rivery ſmiPd, 
As they thro flowry Meadows plaid 
Where Innocence and Pleaſure made their Seat, 
Secure, tho Low, and Happy, tho not Great, 
| Have we the well-{pent Hours beguil'd 2 
| Drank draughts of Joys, no bitter Griets allay'd, 
| No Diſappointments did invade ? 
Toys, Pure, as pearly Drops trom Fountains riſe, 
Clear, as the Chryſtal Streams, that charm'd our Eyes, 
Free, as the Choriſters of the Neighbouring Groves, 
T hat in melodious Airs tun'd forth their Loves. 
Smooth, as the Azure Heaven around us ſpread, 
Or ſtealing Rills, chat not one Murmur made, 
No bufie Feds our Souls poſſels'd, 
No dire Ambition ({eiz'd our Breaſt, 


TS 


But fair Context Jap'd up our Souls in Ret : 

Not Ea/tery Monarchs halt fo bleſt ! 
Above vexatious Thoughts of being Great, 

Contented with our Watry Sphear, 
( For ſom: times too a Rural Mule was there ) 
Wetul'd our Fortune, and commanded Fate. 

IT. 

Th:cle Happy Times ate gone! Your tow'ring pus 
To iuch low Stations could not be confan'd, 
You lancli'd into the Main, and lctt us tar behind, 
Follow 


(xv) 


© Follow me Friends (You cry'd ) where Honour calls us on, 


*© And where Rewards our Induſtry will crown, 
*© The Gallant Mind new Continents deſcries, 
« And Learned Souls make new Diſcoveries, 
*< While ſordid Moles hugg their ignoble Eaſe. - 
** The Bounds of the Dull Sragyrite wee?! paſs, 
*« Leave his dark hints behind : 
** His Courſe Eur/pw's narrow, Streams confin'd, 
<« And ſiwallow'd up his luQtuating Mind. 
<< We'll rifle Virgin-undiſcover*d Seas, 
« That may the Learzed and Ambrtirons pleaſe, 
*< Thar will with Kowledee and with Gold abound ; 
* Till doubly We 
*« Are with Vifftoriows and with Learned Laurels crown'd, 
* And rule, what Kings fight to command, the Sea. 
You ſpake, --but We were Deat with Fear : 
( For Fear and Sloth no brave Advice will hear ) 
Some laid in Eaſe retus'd ro ſtirr, 
Some the Sea's Surface did deterr : 
The Boldeſt onely by the Shore durſt creep, 
And Tow alone did ſtem the Terrours of the Deep. 
We now too late our Cowardiſe deplore, 
See You return*'d with envy'd Store ; 
W hile We, ( the duc Reward of S/oth) are Poor. 


II. 


The Sea's now traly Free, You made it ſo; 
Did thro all Parts of that vaſt Empire go, 
Nor miſs'd one dark Receſs. 
Th' Ocear's no longer unconfn'd, 
Nor the Sex Bottomleſs ; 
Nothing lies hid to Your inquiſitive Mind. 
Not where the Sea-Nymphs dance and play, 
Not where their wearr'd Limbs they lay 
b Extendeo 


( xv1) 
_____ Extended like a Love-fick Maid, 
When ſhe in pleaſant Dreams doth-gralſp a Shade, 
And wakes and figs, becauſe She 1s betray'd : 
Not where the Jolly 7r:tors do reſort 
To talk of Love, of Buſineſs, or of Sport, 
W here Phabus bluſhing-red with Love, or Toll. 
Doth hurry down the Weitern Hil, 
To his Enjoyment, or his Reſt, 
T' unbend his Cares upon fair Thets's Breaſt : 
Or where Great Neptuxe doth his Amphitrite Court. 
Nor can Wetell, but You, 
W ho did ſo many Secrets kaow, 
Some Sea- Nymph. might, or Goddeſs, woe 
And have your Affignations too below, 


IV. 


Pleaſure and Learning in Your Muſe we joyn'd : 
You Do«bly gratifie the Mind, : 
Delightfully and Prefitably Kind, 
Toth' Curious World an Hiffory You give, 
Which by no other Means We could receive , 
( For all th' Inhabitants are Dumb below )- 
W hich, as You've made That Great, will make Tos Live; 
While Fiſhes cur the Waves, or Waves themſelves do flow, 
The Mighty Whales and Regal Do!phins there 
Grow Big and Braver from your Arttull Pen ; 
The Urano/copms forgets the Sphear, 
And Charm'd by You begins eo /ook on Men : 
All Neptune”s Court You've opend to our View, 
Adotn'd with Orient Pearl and Butnith'd Gold, 
His Guard of Ty:itons and the Scaly Crew, 
T hat in the watry Plains their Revels hold : 
Which Glorious Objects do our Eyes derain, 
While You our Souls do ſteal with your ſurpriſing Strain. 
Bue 
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But ſurely, while thoſe D-pths You ſweetly ſing, 


And charming Verſe trom the 4by{s do bring 
Such, as might rock the rattling Winds aſleep, 
And ſmooth the Angry Furrows of the Deep : 
W hile Vexus-like Your Lovely Mrſe doth riſe 


(priſe; 


From Seas ; and Storms themlelves have fomething, doth ſur- 


No ſingle Name can all theſe Wonders ſhew, 
But now You are A4r:/0z and the Dolphin too, 


Your fatal Knowledge Neptune grieves 1n vain, 
Laments, that ere he let a Spy 
With treacherous Skill ſurvey the watry Plain, 


See where his Forts and Magazines do lie, 
And ( what Invaſion tempts) his Treaſury. 


In vaia the Indians do deplore 
The Spaniards firſt Arrival on their Shore : 
Once found, they were to all a Prey, 
Diſcove'ry op'd to Slavery a way. 
So doth a gloomy Fare hang o're the Sea, 
If any dare (0 Hardy be 


To trace the Steps of Your Diſcovery. 


Such Difficulties overcome, we know, 


Your Mind can't be confined long below : 


Neptune already doth the Know] 
And's Brother Fove muſt doubly guard his Sphear. 
A Dolphin You did through the Ocean goe, 


e fear, 


And now a B:rd of Paradiſe Yqu'll be, 


And all the Secrets o'th* Celeſtial Empire ee. 


R:bworth Septem- 
x!, 16g0, 


Theophilus Fudd of St, Johs'; 


College Cambridge. 
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To «Mr. Heyrick on hu Excellent 


Poems. 


I. 


Ature, from whoſe Indulgent Hand 
Weall, that we eſteem, do take, 
Doth Co/#/y Births of MWorthleſs Matter make : 
Doth Noble Forms upon them lay : 
The charming Viſions riſe at her Command 
Though their Materials be but Duſt and Clay, 
Tou greater Wonders to the World impart; 
Tour Learned Pen exceeds her Beſt of Arr. 
Her ſhapeleſs Chaos You anew Create, 
Her Meaneſt Subjects trom Your Wit grow Great 
Mortall, Imperte&, all her Products are : 
Deathleſs You render them, and in Perfection Farr, 


IT. 


The Proud Pellezay Youth, that cry'd---- 
Had rav'd, --More Worlds tor to ſubdue, 
Had he liv'd now, t' have been outdone by Tos, 
W ho ſcorn the Bounds, that Him contin'd, 
Paſs o're the Rubicon, his Arms defi'd, 
And pleaſe with Wonders of the Deep Tour Mind, 
| Tou once-Renowned Drake's Great Aﬀts outdo ; 
'F He the Gulph's Surface, Tow its Bottom, view, 
| Bold Curtizs's Deed with Yours runs Parallel ; 
W ho ſ{corn'd the Acherontick Jaws of Hell ! 
Both leap'd the Gu/ph, Both to the Gods were Dear ; 
You beſt-Belov'd, whom They and Ravenous Seas did ſpare. 
Jl, Who 


(x1ix) 
m. + 


Who thenam I; that dare deviſe 
With my Unhallowed Verſe to come, 
W here Nobler Muſes are with Wonder Dumb 2-- 
In vain We ſtrive to praiſe the $7 
W hoſe Worth above Expreſſion's Power doth riſe; 
And's beſt by filent Adoration thown.---- 
The Mighty B----s can onely fing Your Praiſe, 
The Tunefull B----s, juſt Partner of Your Bays! 
Great Hemer”s far-ſung Fame to Him is due, 
And Pinaday's Song does ſeem reviv'd in Tow : 
And ſurely He, that would ſuch Worth compriſe, 
Muſt have a Soul, like Yours, Great, Bounadleſs,Sharp & 


Wiſe. 


George Walker of Emmanuel Col- 


lege in Cambriage. 


— —— — 


To the eAuthor on his Ingemous 
Submarine Voyage, 


O D-E. 


T. 


Ages of old how wvainly we adamre | 
How fond's our Dotage on Antiquity ! 
Tho their Short Siohts could nonght acc») 
Unobwious to each Vulgar Eye ; 
The IdoPd Stagirite could riſe no Higher 
Than the thin Notion of Hecceity + 


j When 
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When his more Pryine Wit to' Euripus flew, 
Its Funouns Ebbs to view, 
His Weakey Eyes 
Us'a to the Dark Receſs of Occult Qualities, 
Conld not Suſtain Truth's Glaring "Bhs 
Daz'a with the Bright Miracle, He cry'd, 
O Wondrous unnelligible T ae! 
In whar Dark Coverings art Thou involy/'d, 
Not by Entelechy's or Acts reſolv'd ? 
Why ao I on its Fruitleſi Surface gaze ? 
Guide Me ſome Triton thro its Wandring Maze, 
Take Me ( He cry'd) and with an Eager Leap 
Plnnges into the Swelling Deep. 
Tet the Philoſopher »o Triton fourd, 
But in the Rapid Stream was Drown'd : 
What Fruitleſs Tryals then would He have made 
Had He the Boundleſs Depth efſſay'd'! 


II, 


We'll no more '1 rophies to Columbus raz/e, 
Nor to Veſputius's olley Praiſe : 
Too much We prize 
Their mean Diſcoveries. 
What has their Pregnant Wits brought forth 
: In the Long-expetted Birth, 
Beſide the dull reiterated Scene of Earth ? 
Hurried by Storms, the unfought Ground 
They rather Hapned on, than Found : 
Thoſe Random Gafts the Praiſe mutt have, 
For a {mall Share our forc'd Diſcoverers can crave, 
|A*ho oly were by Mechaniſm brave. 
They in a Blind Neglef pait by 
Natures Great Excelleme, Variety ; 
They 


( xxt) 


They could Diſcover nought worth Wonder there, 
When Wafted round its Chryſkel Hemiſphere. 
Whilit Tour more prying Eye 
Could not upon its Surface terminate, 

Nor could the Loudeſt Storms Your Zgalows Search abate. 
To tbro Maandrous Caverns fearleſs rove 
Diſcerning plainly in thejs Cauſe | 

The Ocean's ſo-[urpriſing Laws ; 
While We above | 
Blind with Amazement do in vain, 

Strive by Effeits t* unfold the Canſe's endleſs 1 ram, 
Tou Neptune's Magazine have well ſurvey a, 
And thro's Whole Watry Realm a Progreſs made. 

Sure by ſome Amorous Syren in Tour way 
Tou were the Charms of Language taught; 
She aid impart, 
With her Beſt Skill the Gracefull Art, 
And by that Bribe would Mutual Flames have bought. 


II. 


The Mariner no more will Nature cruel call, 
The He on Quickſanas fall ; 
Tho Threatning Billows beat, 
That on Sharp Rocks He ſpl - 
For taught by Tos none can a Shipwrack fear, 
1hs Circumitantially Severe : 
Since Sinking only does a Voyage wn 
luto far Richer Scenes of Life, than theſe abor'e 


Go on, Bold Wit, and add to Nature's ſtore, 
All Her dark Nooks with curious ſearch look ore : 
Now into Her Remoteſt Corners pry, 
And let no Lurking World eſcape Tour Eye. c 
Rove thro all Rezions of the Sky, 


and 
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And with ſome Agile crowd, 
People that Vaſt Capacious Solituge : 
Find where the Promptuary's of Fire are ſtow'd, 
And in that Supermunaial Heat 
Room for ſome Cold Inhabitants create, 
Search Nature thro, till We no Blanks can [ce, 
But find Her ftretcht into Infnity. 


Lancelot Manning, B. A, of Trinity 
College in Cambridge. 


MISCELLANY POEMS, 


— mm nr 


of Rutland, &c, 


FF-ſpring of Hero's! Who art truly Great, 
Above the reach of pleasa, or angry, Fate; 

And equally doſt ſcom her {mile and hate. 
In Innocence and Vertuous Courage ſafe, 
Above the World, You at its Troubles laugh : 
Nor can its Pageantry attract your Eyes; 
You tear not one, and th* other You deſpiſe, 
A Lite like this did Arrzcs commend, 
The pride of glorious Rowe and Twlly's Friend, 
Who 'n Rome none of its Civil wars did feel, 
With no Commotions of the State did reel; 
But in the world ſcarce with the World did deal. 
*©T1s the world's Imperte@ion ſtill cowant, 
* And fatista&ion, nor to have, nor grant ; 
* Bur with inceſſant pains to tear the Breaſt, 
*© And beg ot every helpleſs Cauſe for reſt. 


Their Purtys trom taint of Matter freed, 

Their Knowledge no increaſe or growth doth need, 

in this they moſt thow our confined ſtore ; 

"They are ſo happy, they can wiſh no more, 

4 ib1tioa 1s the Feaverith Soul's diſeaſe, 

Which reſtleſs ſeeks for ſomething, that may pleaſe. 
B 


Anzelick Natures our weak ſtate exceed, 


On the Right Honourable John Earl 


About 
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About with them their Malady they bear, 
And whereſoe're they fly, they find it near, 
And grope tor help around and graſp the Air, 
** Content's not there : He that doth ſtrive for more 
**Doth live uncafte with his preſent ſtore. 

** The wife Man doth Retiremeat's pleaſures knozy, 

* And'snever leſs alone, than when he's ſo, 

Fools are for nothing fit z the Mzrddle Size 

Drive on the Buſineſs of the world and Noiſe ; 

The Higheſt Souls to Nobler pleaſures riſe, 

Our of the reach of Fortune they are plac'd, 

Drauzhes of Sublime Zthereal Joys do taft, 

Whom no Misfortunes break, nor Time doth waſt 

So Aaam in his Paradiſe did live, 

Bleſs'd in himſelf and his beloved Eve. 

Fre Gloty drew unwary Eyes alide, 

Fr'e Gold did 0:'e the. ſervile Troops prefide : 

And to all Miſchief ope'd a paſſige wide. 

Er'e glittering Courts Mens yielding Minds did ſway, 
Di all their tender precious Hours betray ; 

Whoſe loſs not all their hopes and golden dreams could pay. 
re Men their Eaſe barter'd for Gold or State, 

And fold themſelves at an Unworthy rate : 

E-'e Vice on Innocency's Tomb did grow : ---- 

Such is Your Lite, and ſuch a Paradiſe have You, 

Who in Your Self find Native Inborn ſtore, 

Nor trom the World do need to borrow more : 

For he, that wants, tho ne*r ſo rich, 1s poor, 

A (cheme of Lite, hke Yours, Lucretizes laid, 

(W hoſe Boundleſs Wit all Nature's works ſurvey'd) 

And fitted ro th? Immortal] Gods, he made: 

He gave them what would moſt Divinely pleaſe ; 

Ani lvl”! them up in blefs'd Cotent and Eaſe. 
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To the Right Honourable Katherins 
( ounteſs of Rutland. 


IH Cautious Heathens, er'e they would admit 


Their Poets of their Deities to treat, 
Firſt at their Altars made them Homage pay, 
And purge their Droſs and looſer Strains away : 
That the Exalted Purified mind 
Might Notions fit tor Heavenly Beings find. 


So the bold Arri/t, that of You woul 


d ſpeak, 


Should Patterns jrom Celeſtial Natures take ; 
And ſtamp his Svul in an Azgelick Mold , 
Er'e he Your Yettues ſhould attempt to? untold. 


In higheſt Sciences we words do wants 


Expreſſions, that may give, our Notions vent : 


Thus Rhet*rick dumb ar Your Perte&tions grows ; 


Our Language then, that *tis defeRtive, thows, 
And tho thoſe Flowers, which other Tongues refine, 
She doth unto her Treaſures wiſely join ; 
All's yet too low for Subjects ſo Divine, 
Homer the Language of the Heavens could tell, 
Myſterious Secrets of the Gods reveal : 
Hethat, how Good, or Great You are, would on 


Had need the Depth of Heavenly wiſdom knouy : 


For all we deal with here doth flag too low. 
Angels the Mighty work ſhould undertake, 


And ſhew what Words they for ſuch Merits make, 


Had You liv'd inthofe Fabulous Ages, when 
The Heavenly Seats he'd Colonies of Mex ; 
When evety Spark ot Worth or Mounting Fire 


Durſt up mto a Dez7y aſpire ; 
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What 
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What Deities had Your Perfe&ions ſhowd, 
How many from Your Single Worth had flow'd 2 
Each Vertue had a God or Goddeſs given, 

And You could from Your Selt have peopled Heaven, 
Nor to this Age alone extends Your Fame, 

The Times to come 1hall ſpread Your Glorious Name. 
And whereſoer'e the Name of MANNERS flies, 

( A Name that doth all Excellence comprize ) 

As down the Ages it doth pals along, 

Youl be the Subject ot their Gratetull ſong : 

And with Your Beauteous Offspring fix it faſt, 4 
Coeval with the World and Time to laſt. 

And as Great C«far's haughty Name did come 

Succeſhvely to all, that govern'd Rome ; 

Your Name, like Incence, ſhall deſcend to ſtory, 

And be the 4o&s Bliſs and Sexe's Glory. 

And all, whoſe Generous Breaſts aſpire to Fame, 

With decent boldneſs ſhall aſſume Your Name, 

Which in all Ages ſhall be underſtood 

Sienithcant tor what is Great or Good, 

Had but the Early Centuries, that could find C 


T he. Vercues and the Graces Woman: kind, 
Seen the Fair D:aughts of Your Celeſtial Mind : 
New Sexes to their Deities they *'had given, 

Nor letr one Single God to 1ule in Heaven. 


«CS FIG ro er IS rn en <> — 


On the Lird Roos, Eldeſt Son of the 
Earl of Rutland. 
Hen common. Work for Painters hands doth call, 


Rude artleſs Draughts do from their Pencils fall ; 0 
Adapted 
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Adapted to the judgment of the Crowd, 

No Dancing Life doth make the Members proud : 
Puc when a Celebrated Piece doth fir, 

For Wiſdom known, for Beauty, or for Wit ; 
The a:tfull ſtrokes do Life and Vigor breathe, 
And ſteal an Immortality from Death. 

So Nature, when the Common Herd the makes, 
Rough worthleſs Matter trom baſe Rubbilh takes : 
Carele(s in any Shape the molds the Clay, 

No Beauteous Characters thereon doth lay : 

To the Dull lump no coſt ſhe doth impart, 

Courſe the Materials and as courſe the Art. 

But when ſome Godlike Birth ſhe would improve, 
That draws his Sparkling Line from Thundring Jove 
W:th her bright Seal ſhe ſtamps him for her own, 
In dazling Hzerozlyphicks writes him down, 

For's Body takes Materials, fair as thoſe, 

That do the Maſs of Common Soul's compole : 
Fills it with every Vertue,. every Grace, 

And heavenly Beauties in the Mind doth place : 
Vertues, that (ſoar far above Common ken, 
Known but to .{nvels, and Seraphick Men! 

So Natu; E, Princcly Youth, with yOu d1d deal, 

With Excellence did Soul and Body fill: 

And that it might not Caſual appear, 

A Turn of G.catnel(s and a Generous Air, 

A ſhining S. Lit thro the Wanole did bear. 

Rays, ſuch $s : own the Gor's, o're all did fly 
And every *'': nz i d breathe Divinity, 

Others wi... cc. ious ſteps to Vertue rile. 

Break to't thio crowds of prefling Enemnnes : 
Muſt violence on headſt-ovag Natute lay, 
Unhinge the Paſſions, cr'e they will obey : 


Which 
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Which, like tame Lions, if not rul'd by Art, 
Will back into their Natural wildneſs ſtare : 
Like Countries, that but newly are (ubdu'd, 
W.ll ſoon rebel] and caſt off Servitude, 
Your Happy Mind inherent Vertue bears, 
The Gitt ot Heaven and of Yout Anceſters. 
Others attain t; an Hab/t tis in You, 


What others do to Pains and Culcure owe, 

In Your Great Mind doth Natwrally grow. 

Your Family's Vertues ſo apon You wait, 

It doth the Queſtion put beyond debate, 

That Parents Children's Souls do generate. 

Grant blefſed Heaven, Your Worth mayn't tatal be ; 
Nor too ſoon purchaſe Immortality ! --- 

And when Your Wiſdom and Your Worth are known, 
To th' wo: 1d Your Candot and Your Goodneſs ſhown: 
And when thoſe Vercues, that to Age belong, 

Shall in Your Ycuthfull Breaſt be found to throng : 
Let not coo ſoon bleſs'd Souls for You make room, 
Nor Death believe You old and fign Your doom, 


— 


On an Indian Tomimetos, the Leaſt 
of Birds, 


| 


WE made in ſport by NVatrre, when 
Shee's tir'd with the ſtupendious weight 
Ot torming E/ephayts and Beaſts of State; 
Rhinocerot s, that love the Fen s 
The E!kes, that ſcale the hills of Snow, 
And Lions couching in their awfull Den: 
I heſe do work Nature hard, and then 


Her 
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Her wearied Hand in Me doth ſhow, 
W hat the can for her own Diverſion doe. 


IL. 
Man 1s a little World ('tis (aid ) 
AndI in Mrxzature am drawn, 
A Perfect Creature, but in Short-hand ſhown, 
The Ruck, in Maadazaſcar bred, 
(If new Diſcoveries Truth do ſpeak ) 


Whom greateſt Beaſts and armed Horſemen dread, 


Both Him and Me one Artiſt made : 
Nature in this Delight doth take, 
That can (o Great and Luttle Monſters make. 


JIT. 


The Indians me a Sunbeam name, 
AndI may be the Child of one : 

So (mall I ain, my Kind is hardly known. 
To ſome a ſportive Bird I ſeem, 

And ſome believe me but a Fly; 

Tho me a Feather'd Fow/ the Beſt eſteem : 

. What er'e I am, I'me Nature's Gemm ; 
And, like a Sunbeam from the Sky, 
I can't be follow'd by the quickeſt Eye, 
IV. 
I'me the true Bird of Paradiſe, 
And heavenly Dew's my only Meat : 

My Mouth ſo ſmall, *ewill nothing elfe admit, 
No Scales know how my weight to poile, 
So Light, I ſeem condenſed Air ; 

And did at th' End of the Creation rife, 
When Nature wanted more Supplies, 
When the could little Matter Coe, 

Put in Return did make the work more Rare. 


Claudi- 
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Claudian's Eagle. 


Ri | H E Eagle doth not let his Eaglets rove, 
} Till th* Sun doth their Legitimacy prove. 
F When kindly heat doth the ripe Brood reveal, 

| And i{welling Births do break the tender thell ; 

| He turns his unfledg*d Off-ſpring to the sky, 
And bids them look on Heaven with daring Eye. 
Well the diſcerning Rays he views, to ſee 
W hat will their Nature, Strength and Vigor be. 
T he Sputious Bird, that can't the Sunbeams bear, 
His Father's Talons do in pieces tear : 
But He, that views the Sun with daring fight, 
Nor ſhrinks at, what dazzles all elſe, the Light ; 
Nurs'd up with love becomes his Father's Heir 
Deſtin'd the mighty Thuxaderer to bear, 


The Fiſherman and T reaſure. 
_ 4 ſhade, that overlook'd a Sea, 


To whom a Chryſtal ſtream did Homage pay, 
A Fiſher, a:m'd with skill and patience, ſtood, 
\V hoſe Age beſpoke him Native of the flood : 
By* whoſe Antick look and garb the Fiſh deceiv'd, 
Him bur a Tree's poor leafleſs Trunk believ'd : 
| | Round whom the ctedulous Fry cid fearleſs play, 
| While he with Specious baits did them betray. 
| It happ'd, as he his quiet Art employ'd, 
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W hich him with Sport and Livclihood ſuppli'd, 
Something far off did on a Billow ride : 
And 
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And as he watcl'd his Quill with patient care, 
The moving Waves had brought the body near. 
A lovely Youth, perhaps ſome Virgin's flame, 


Perhaps his Father's joy,that ſhould uphold his Name, 
With mourntull Mzeze, to beg a Burial came. 
The Aged Fiſher the ſad Object view?'d 
And doubly him with briny Tears bedew*d. 
** Death makes a dreadfull change ! perhaps (ſaid he) 
** Thou mightſt the Favourite of ſome Monarch be : 
** Nothing 1s ſpar*d by Death or by the Sea. 
* Perhaps, ſaid he, ſome Love-fick Maid doth wair 
** Thy fate return, nor dreams of thy (ad fare ; 
** Counts every Moment of thy tedious ſtay, 
** And thinks each hour an Age doth bear away ! 
**< To our own doom we *'r Ignorant and blind, 
** Much leſs, what haps to diſtant fiiends, can find, 
«« Perhaps alas, what may not we ſuppole ; 
* And yet what thoughts ſhall we in errour looſe 2 
<* Time paſt lyes hid, as well as Time to come, 
* And we ot both in vain enquire the doom, 
« Phyſrognomiſts pretend events to tell, 
<« Bur can't, what hapned to the dead, reveal : 
* Both unintelligible Myſteries ly, 
*« What hath been, or what future times ſhall be. 
« That which 15 (ure, 1s, thou doſt want a Grave, 
<*© The reſting place indulgent Vatere gave, 
& That, which the Rich with all their Treaſures = 


© Nor Mother Earth doth to the Poor deny, 

« Where Kings and Peaſants,Spades and Sceptets1y. 
*© Thy reſtleſs Soul wanders in devious ways, 

<« Not ſuffered the S:yg;an Lake to pals ; 

< While thy cold Members dance upon the Sea, 

*« And thy unburied Cotps a prey doth ly. 


<*« There 15a debt we owe to all Mankind, 73% 
iO! 
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'* Not to Relations or to Friends confin'd : 
© The whole World in our kindneſs claims a ſhare, ; 
« And every One in need demands our Care. % 
** Thou nothing needeſt, and doſt nothing crave, 
** But, what's in all Mens power to give, a Grave. 
«< Riches I've none, nor doſt thou need them now, 
« That which I have 1 freely will beſtow, 
« A Gtave is the laſt Favour I can ſhow. 
The Gods the Aged Man's intention heard, 
And, that his piety they might reward, 
W he: he a Grave with erembling Members made, 
A maſs of Treaſure underneath convey'd, 
[/ertne, that ſeldom her Reward doth gain, c 


But cloath'd in Rags deſpiſed doth remain, 

W hile gilded Vice in c0 ly State doth Reign, 

Rich now by th' gitt of Bounteous Heaven doth grow 
Who to th' miſtaken World deſign'd to ſhovw, £ 
What isto Pzety and Yertue due. 


_— T” OS - 


On the Lady Bridget Noel. 


So bright a Sou! and fair a Body met, 
A Jewell worthy ſuch a Cabinet : 
Nature her gifts us'd wiſely. to djſpence, 
And with good Miens ſupply the Want. of ſence. 
In You the ſtores of Hit and Beauty meet, 

1 his Decks your Face, and that your Mend : 

Heaven's Treaſures are iv You combin'd, 
And every God with gifts, yur Buth did greet. 


y \ Onder of Nature ! I. 
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IL 
Angels to You do brag they 'r kin, 
Whoſe Soul doth thro your Chryſtal body ſhine ; 
And what appeats without comes from within. 
Your Body (uch, as Goddefles pur on ; 


; 


When they to meet theit Earthly Loves come down. 
Nature on You hath Laviſh'd all her ſtore,---- 

A Dearth of Beauty mult ſucceed, 

And Fools revolving Years muſt breed ; 


For She, that hath given all, can give n10 more, 


| CC _— 


Hippomenes and Atalanta. 


Hen young Hippomenes beheld the place, 
The ground, on which was tun the fatal Race, 
Where Atalanta ſhould the Vidtor grace: 
And ſaw their Members fcatter'd o're the plain, 
Whom Fate ordain'd to Love and to be flain ; 
Who paid their Life which in the Race did yield, 
By fair, but cruell, Atalanta kill'd. 
*Is this the ſole Reward, great Love, he cry'd, 
© That doth to thy unhappy Slaves beride ? 
* Are theſe the Deities we muſt adore ; 
©* That thus delight themſelves in humane gore 2 
*It ith the Arhereal Plains ſuch Monſters be, 
* Heaven ſhall be uninhabited for me. 
<« My bleeding Country ſhall my Aid demand, 
* My Friend in danger ſhall require my hand, 
« Actions like theſe beget a glorious Name, 
«If th attempt I die, I die with Fame. 


> 


<«« Theſe neon: þ Limbswere Men, that by their Hands 
<« Might have gain'd Crowns and conquer'd foreign Lands. 
C 2 


£** But 
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* But Love betray*d them,---Low in duſt they ſleep, 
* And Ignominy o're their Names doth creep, 

« They throve by May, were by fott Love undone, 

*© They well knew how to ard, but not to run. 

* Hence then for ever I abjure the flame, — 

But as he ſpoke, fair Atalanta came, — 

A Bearded ſhatr did thi6 his Liyer dart : 

And throbbing pain weat tingling to his heart, 
Silence (eal'd up his lips, the fight took place, 

The Valiant Hear: bow'd to the charming Face. 

Th” expanded Organ greedily receiv*d 

T hoſe piercing Looks, that him of reſt bereav'd. 

A ſecret Warmth thro every Vein did glide, 

And his Blood flow'd in an unuſual tide. 

In's Mind thoughts of untaſted Joys did move 

And ſunk inſenfibly his Soul to Love, 

His hardned Reſolutions now expire, 

And mel like rigid Ice before the Fire, 

He now rejects the vows he once did make, 

And thus, quite chang'd, his Words in Raptures brake. 
«Pardon, great Love, a. Criminal, thatne're knew 

* What was to. Thee, or Atalaxta due. 

** And you(ble(s'd Souls) whom Love and Beauty flew, 
*Fll either Conquer, or make One of You, 

** In bold Attempts *cis gallant even to dare, 

* For tho we miſs the Prize, we Honour ſhare. 

* Shoiv me the Poſt---I with Impatience dy,---- 

* My eager Love will double ſtrength ſupply ; 

* And in the Race what warmth my breaſt will hear, 
* To ({avea Lite, and Atalanta get : 

* All that I fear is, leſt my chrobbing hearc, 

** From her fair fide unwillingly will part : 

* It will be Lead, when. it from Her is gone, 

* \Vor can 1 from ſo great a Treaſure run. 
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** But if, at worſt, the Fates my Bliſs withſtand, 
*©?T will be worth while to perith by her Hand. 
* For ſince 
* By ſuch an Azge! who'd not wiſh to dy * 
** Her Eyes can cure the wounds, her fair Hand gaye, 


we once muſt yield to Deſtiny, 


** One Look of hers can ranſom from the grave. 


— —— — —  ———— 


The Honourable Grazier. 


HE Roman Heroes, that the World ſubdu'd 
Both by their Candor and their Fortitude ; 


Did with their Arms as uſefull Arts put on, 
And Govern'd all by Moderation. 
Conquer'd themſelves, and then for Rule were fit ; 
Maſters at Home, and then made All ſubmit.. 
The ſpirit of Magiſtracy could put on, 

And could wichour reſentment lay it down. 
Could in all ſtates an even Temper ſhow, 

T his day Dz& ator and the next at Plow, 


So calmly you did bear the change of State, 


Steer'd right the dangerous Ship of being Great, 
Not ſwelPd with empty Gales of flattering Fate. 
And when that needtull Maxims you did call, 
From thence you gently did deſcexd, not fall. 
Your great Soul leſs employments ſtoop'd to bear, 


As Gods ſometimes to earthly ſeats repair. 
Fate rules mean Souls, the brave do Fate command, 


Who ſtill unmov'd on their own Baſis ſtand. 
And ſhould the World in pieces break, and all 
The ſhatter'd ruines in one Tempeſt fall ; 

No fear could from the rowling Mountains rile, 
Nor could their Innocence admit furprize. 
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« Tis the great Gaod, that we from Vertue pain ; 
* Unmov d inall Earth's changes co remain ! 


_—_—_— —_____ 


On a Peacock, 


I 


Hou fooliſh Bird, of Feathers proud, 
W hoſe Luſtre yet thine Eyes ne're ſee ; 
T he gazing Wonder of the Crowd, 
Beaureous, *not to thy felt, but Me ! 
Thy Hellith Voice doth thoſe affright, 
Whoſe Eyes were charmed at thy fight, 


I 


Vainly thou think'ſt, thoſe Eyes of thine 
Were ſuch as ſleepy Arg loſt , 
When he was touch'd with rod Divine, 
W ho late of Vigilance did boaſt. 
Little at beſt they'll thee avail, 
Not in thine Head, but in thy Tay!. 

1 


Wilemen do forward look to try 

What will in following Moments come : 

Backward thy uſeleſs Eyes do ly, 

Nor do enquire of future doom. 

** Nothing can remedy what's paſt 

* Wiſedom mnſt guard the preſent caſt. 
IV. 

Our Eyes are beſt employ'd at home, 

Not when they are on others plac'd : 

From thine but litrle good can come, 

Which never on thy felf are caſt : 
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W hat can of ſuch a Tool be made e2 
A Tayl wel'-farmſh'd, but an empty Head. 


— —— CT ——— - — 


— 


On a Flea preſented to a Lady, whoſe Breaſt 
it had bitten, in a Golden Wire, Extem- 
pore. 1679. (by Mr. Joſhua Barnes.) 


o———— Tre Madam, take this Humble Slave, 
Once vile, --But, fince your blood is in him, Brave! 
T ſaw him furtet on your Lovely Breaſt, 
And ſnatch'd the Traytor from that precious Feaſt, 
For his Attempt ſure He by me had dy'd ; 
But the reſpe&, I bore your Blood deny'd. 
The Gods forbid, tair Madam, that by me 
Your Blood be ſhed altho in this poor Flea !---- 
"Twas Sactilege in him thoſe Drops to draw ; 
But now that Treaſure in his skin doth ly, 
It conſecrates his Lite and ſtrikes an awe ; 
T hat no bold Nayl dare make the Traytor dy. 
Nay if a Quaff of Near once could make 
Mankind Immortal, as the Poers feign, 
This Flea can never dy for that Drops fake, 
Which he hath ſuck'd, ſweer Madam, from your Vein, 
At leaſt--no human Power his life can ſpill, 
(Which lyes in your pure blood, that can't decay :) 
But You, whoſe m_—_— to ſave and kill, 
As you did lend'that Blood, = take't away. 
Thenlo? <-- this Royal Slave in chains of Gold, 
Here I ſubmit + humbly to your doom : 
Either let Mercy him your Priſoner hold, 
Or let your Ivory Nayl prepare his Tomb4 
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Oh! could he ſpeak, I 'm ſure the Wretch would crave 
A Priſoner's life, to be conhn'd with Tor : 

Nay he could be content to meet his Grave ; 
It by your Hand death might to him accrue, 

Go, happy F/ea! for now to One you go, 

Gives Bliſs, it She's your Fricd, and Glory, it your Foe ! 


On an Ape. 


I. 


HIS Creature, that our Scorn doth groiy. 
W hole Actions we with laughte: ice, 
Ot Reaſon doth reſemblance thovw, 
And follows us with pleaſing Mimickry : 

Tr aims at Wit ; a Man would grow ; 
And would be Rational, if it knew how. 


Il. 


*Tis more than We to Aygels can ; 
Their Deeds we cannot Imitate : 
We'er after all Endeayours Max 
Nor can we even in Shadow change our ſtate : 
Nor what they are, or what they doe, 
Can we but even in Show attain unto. 


III. 


Trifles our anxious Heads do fill, 

Which this bleſs'd Creature trouble not : 

Quarrels thence flow, the Cauſe of ill, 
While Unconcera'dnelſs is his happy Lot, 

He is our Scorn, and much more W: 
The Scorn or Pitty may of Angels be, 


IV. Like 
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IV. 


Like Maz ambitiouſly he acts, 

While We in Paths of Beaſts do tread; 

Follow vain Fools in Vitious tracs, 
And even to Hell are by Example led : 

Great Aims his Mind doth npward call 
While baſecly We to what's be/cow us crawl, 


Y 


— — — ——  — _——— 


No to Morrow, 


N Holy Hermite, that to aged Years 

A His precious Moments had employ*d in Prayers ; 
Renew'd the Golden age, by Nature fed, 
Took his Repoſe upon Earth's flowry Bed, 
And had Heaven's Canopy above his Head : 
With what was pretent did content his Mind, 
And future things to Providence reftgn'd. 

To Him ſome Friends did earneſtly repair, 
And begg'd at th' Conſul's Chooſing hee'd appear. 
To whom Gray Hairs and Piety reply'd, 
© What's in my power You ſhall not be deny'd. 
«< What You defire of me to Day Ile doe, 
*© But tor to Morrow I can nothing ſhow, 
* You that are Young and hope for Future years, 
* For times to come may fill your Heads with Cares, 
«Tuſe the Time 1s preſent ; and no more, 
* Than what to Day brings torth, account my ſtore, 
*T many Years have liv'd, yet never knew 
« \What was to Future Times and to 79 Morrow due. 


D 
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OO — ——_ — 


Mart. Lib. 12. Epig. 23. 
Hen Mony I on my bare Bond do crave, 
Youv' none: Tle Mortgage, Sir,--oh! now you have. 
Thus, Theleſize, you will not truſt a Friend, 
But on the Credit of his Field You'll lend. 
Your caſt at Law ; tell not me, tell my Land-- 
You want a Fricnd-- not 1, my Field thall ſtand. 


OC —— — — 


On the Crocodile, 


[, 
AM the Terrour of the Sea, 
I Proud N7/e*s chief Glory and his Fear : 
From far I dart upon my Prey, 
Which to my watry Hold I bear, 
j Dogs dare not Link for doubt of Me, 
' Tho they 'gainſt Bulls and Lyons dare. 
4 [ am chiet Inſtrument of Fate; 
| - Two Elements upon me walt z 
: {Water and Land conſpire to make me great, 
IT. 
Of tood I no Diſtin&ion make, 
But in my Cruelty am Juſt ; 
Ot Man and Beaſt alike [ take, 
And eat them both with equal Guſt. 
With Draughts of Gore my thitſt I flake, 
And Fleſh I down my throat do thruſt. 
Fear gave riſe to Divinity ; 
And Gods haue roſe trom Cruelty : 
Wiſe Agypt thowd ſo ; when She worthip'd me, 
D UT, The 
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III. 


The 1ad:ans kill me for their Food, 

And ſay, Iam Delicious meat: 

They drink of their Relations Blood, 

And eat, what did their Fathers ear. 

In me they injure their own Brood, 

Their Malice doth cheir Judgment cheat 

But I may yet a Queſtion make, 

Whether when Me they hunt and take, 
They think their Hunger or Revenge to flake. 


IV. 


No Creature can my Power withſtand : 
Yet to that power Decezrt I tle: 
And by this Double Gord/a, band 
Secure my hungry Tyranny 
The Terrour of the Sea and Land ' 
In ambuth on the Sands I lie. 
W hat e're I take I do devour, 
Yet o're the Head I tears do ſhower, 
And weep and grieve, --becaufe I have no more. 


V. 


Men me Abhor, yet Imitate 
Like Falſhood uſe withour all Shame : 
As Lawleſs Power, as deep Deceit 
Doth Chriſtian under C hriftian came: 
T live i*th' Actions of the Great 
What they're to Others, to them Iam. 
Would you then Power and Cunning ſee 
Mixed with deep Hypocriſie * 
They are conjoyn'd in May, as well as Me ! 


D 2 
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On 4a Pen. 


HE feathe:'d Herald of loud Fame I ling ; 

Love's (ieeteſt Friend and Satyr's tharpeſt ſting, 
T ie fierce Denounce: of devouring Arms, 
T he fott Propoſer of mild Peace's charms : 
That o're the Troops of Proudeſt Monarchs ways, 
That rules the Sword, which Heaven and Earth obeys : 
That charm'd the Barbarous World, and brought the Rude 
And Savage Troops trom lonely Solitude : 
That made them down in Peace togethet lie, 
And molded them into Civility : 
T heir yeilding Hearts with ſecret Joy did move, 
With tyes oft Friendſhip and of mutual Love : 
Firſt thew'd the Service, we to Heaven did owe, 
The Rev'rence we ſhould unto Juſtice ſhow, 
And Rules of Converſe, ana what e're we know, 
Ea:th's Diſtant parts the Nimble Pez doth bind, 
And to reiroteſt Nations bears the Mind, 
Thou wondrous Gift of Heaven! that can'ſt diſpence 
Immortall tavours and eternall Sence. 
Thou to dark Ages doſts full Luſter give , 
By Thee Great Homer and Great Mayo live ! 
Thoſe, we ne're ſaw, yet by thy Help we know ; 
And Friendflup can at greateſt diſtance ſhow. 


_ 


Thou needtull Rules for Government doſt give, 
And trom Opp:efſion doſt the Weak relieve. p 
The Reins of all chings in thy power do le, 


And He rules All, who well can govern Thee, 
The peacetu!l Mind thou canſt to War excite, 
And fiak che War:tour down into delight, 
: | Great 
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Great Revolutions on thy power depend, 
And Fates ot Kings thy Motion do attend, 

W hat ſecret (pell doth in thy Letters ly z 
W hart Magick Powers do from thy figures fly 2 
W hat wonders do the Savages relate | 
Of thine all-wiſe, ajl-wonderfull Eſtate 2 
That Charaters, which trom our Pens do ſtray, 
To diſtance Climates thould our thouzhts convey. 
Well might the [diaz think the Letter ſpoke, 
When by its help Hein his theft was took. 


On a Faithfull Dog. 


OST Loyal Creature! whom no Bribes can bend : 
Still chou-uncaught thy Maſter doſt defend. 
Lov it generous Actions, that will bear the Lighr, 
Irreconcilable to deeds of Night. 
To Thieves and Villains a proftefled Foe, 
And what ſoe're doth hidden treachery know. 
Ne're in diſtreſs didſt leave thy wretched Lord,” 
But did(t at Lite's expence thy help afford. 
From thy indulgent Maſter ne're d1dit fly, 
Not e're betray'd the hand, that nourith'd Thee. 
But when all Loyal help is cry in vain, 


er ee one nent 


True and unmov'd doſt by his fide remain, 
And doſt thy Faith in Fates extreams maintain : 


Well did the fherce * Numrdia's Prudent Lord * Maſiniſſa 


Chooſe from thy tribe his uncortupted Guard. 
Thy Life ſhames giddy May's ; for He's a ſlave 

To every Veering Wind and Dancing Wave. 

Him Gold, or Spleen, or Flattery moves to range, 

Or, what is worſe, meerly the Love of change. 


. 
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He knows nor Gratitude, nor Honour's Laws, 
But in extremity his help withdraws, 

And leaves his Lord to th' mercy of his Foes,---- 
Villains or Fools the noiſy Crowds compoſe z 

Or ſprightly Traytors, or dull ſtupid Logs ; 
How are they honour'd, if we ſtyle them Does ? 


I ts 


On the Moles, 


[ 


Y Niggard unkind Nature I 

Am doomed to perpetual Night ; 
In my dark ſolitude Ily, 
And hate, what all do Love, the Lighr. 
My days from nights no difference have, 
But all my Lite I'min my Grave. 


IL 


{ in Earth's bowels ſeek my prey, 

[n curſed {olitude remain, 

In thoſe dark Regions, where no Ray 
May help to eaſe me of my pain : 
Doubly accurs'd, that have no fight, 
Or, had I, am debarr'd the Light ! 


I. 


Once I was an Atherea! mind 

(It learn'd Antiquity ought know ) 

But cloy'd with Jays of Heavenly kind, 
I long'd for Pleatures here below : 

Till angry Heaven from thence me thruſt, 
And fer my Mantion in the Duſt. 


IV. Now 
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IV. 


Now Blind, who once did Glory ſee, 
And dwelt in the /&rhereal Air : 

From Heaven, and thoughts of it, I fly, 
And do all Commerce with it fear, 

In caverns deep my Seat I place, 

And ſhun, as guilty men, Heaven's face. 


V. 
The ſtarting. trembling, Guilty Soul, 
And Conſcience, that awake doth keep, 
Might ſeek tor ſhelter with the Mole ; 
And fix her habitation deep. 


Burt tell me where a troubled mind, 
A Dungeon deep enough ſhall find ! 


The Norway Whale. 


I 


Am the Meſſenger of angry Fate, 
And do approaching Monarchs Death relate : 


Norway with trembling Eyes doth look on me, 


And I 'me the Comet of the Sea, 
Meteors from Heaven beroken Death, 
And I do tell it from beneath. 


IT. 


To Mariners an Iſland I appear, 

And fearleſs they unto my fide draw near, 

Wondering what unknown Land their courſe doth ſtay, 
And think they have miſtook rcheir way, 


Their 
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Their Charts and Mapps in vain they ſpread, 
Belicving Nature's lately biought to Bed, 


Ill. 


'Yer wiſely Nature with my Bulk doth deal, 
And Folly on my Greatnels doth entall ; 
Makes me a dull, ſtupid, and ſenceleſs Piece, 
My Head but not my Brains encreafe, 
Did Wit or Mali-e dwell in me, 
How dangerous a Monſter ſhould I be 7 


IV. 
How many W hales may even our Country boaſt, 
Whofe Souls are in their Maſly Bodies loſt 7 
Who, if it haps they don't miſchievous grow, 
Their praiſe is, that they know not how: 
| Their Innocence trom Folly got, 
Their Excellence not in cheir Head, but Throat, 


Un Sleep. 


Leep, thou moſt ſoft and pleaſing of the Gods, 
That kindly eaſeſt weary Mortals Loads ! 
What other angry Deities infer, 
Thou, Tutelary, Gex:zs help'ſt ro-bear. 
Even Jove himſelf muſt part the time with Thee, 
Thou Eaſe and Aid of our Mortality ! 
To th' Gods anc! Fate we do the day refign, 
But halt the Time, the Night, ſweet Sleep, is thine : 
To whom our Lite thoſe Cordial hours doth owe, 
Help to digeſt the Bitterneſs of woe ! 
The 
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The Springs of Life would foon xl aued be, 
[f not! epieni(h' d and reftreth'd by * bee, 
T hou call'tt the flagging _ to the Þ, ail, 
With Balmy Dew | [prink! et the wearied T: ain, 
That grow and floutith with thy moiſtning lhowets . 
As f{11ver Drops litt up the tender Flowers. 
The long-diſtended Netves are laid to reſt, 
And filent Eaſe ſpreads ore the heaving Breaſt : 
A plcaling 7 Numnels on the Limbs doth leize, 
And all, bur Labouring Fazcy, 1s art eaſe: 
A thouſand ſhapes She o're the Brain Coth roul, 
Disjointed Schemes play i'tl1' Celuded Soul : 
Inverted thoughts without, or Form, or no 
Fragments of what betore we heard, or ſaiv 
Till che retrethed Spirits with haughty Pride, 
W1th vigorous Strength thro all the Limbs do olice, 
And break the Silken Ferrers, Sleep had ty*C 

Thou lu!Pſt at once Us and our Woes alleep : 
Thy Guards ttom Troubles faichtull Centry keep. 
Ir is the ſacred Time they mult retrain, 
And wait, til we riſe from thy Arms again, 
Thou Sate Aſylum, where the wretched Slave 
With the proud /7#or equal ſhare can have : 
Both meet in ws. Embraces, both lie down, 
(I'th' Grave and Sleep there's no Diſtin&ion known) 
Both ſencelets of the Joys, or Griets, they own, 
The wea: y |Wretch, that Tugs at th Oar doth find, 
Ot all the Gods, Thou art to him moſt kind, 
Thy Charitable help doth condeſcend 
Eaſe to the loaded Priſoner to lend, 
That low in Dungeons lies tar from the ſight 
Ot Morcal Eyes, and th' common Good, "the Light: 
Thou cheer'ſt his blinded Eyes and troubled Mind, 
And Him, that's loſt to all the World, doſt find, 


E Thou 


——— — = 
> ty Y-v CYNO.  - . 


eh Ho AI we, 9 


OR ——_ 


p—_ 


ms. os i. - 


— 


_— 


_ 


A Ee eee ae eee I VT EE I Dani cc a rr mOcFFaUd Fc I_AlG OGOOEFOFVGFFCEld Rc  LE_vcC_C CGEG:rOReR.LCEHLILSS 


— 


26 Miſcellany Poems, 


Thou viſieſt Humble Cores and filent Cells, 
Where Native Innocexce and Pleaſure dwells ; 
Where Love and Peace do undiſturbed reign, 
And 77th and Safcty's more eſteem'd, than Geir. 
But far thou flieſt trom Corrrs and Rooms of State, 
From Noſe of Buſineſs and of being Greart. 
Ar:bition there upon the Mind doth ſeize, 
And Luſt and Rage Co rob the Soul of Eaſe : 
= "ody Revenge the To:tur'd heart doth tear, 

or oth black Jealorfie the Entiails ſpare, 
They ſmile without, but inwardly do bleed, 
And' reRtleſs I/ultwres on the Liver teed, 
Scorpions and Furics there may make aboad, 
But there's no Room for Thee, thou pleaſing God ! 
With weary ſteps they may to Fononr crawl, 
And Golden ſhowers into their Laps may fall: 
Burt Thee they want, ble(S'd Slcep,who tweet neſt all. 

All States and Tempers of thy Pleaſures caſt ; 
Which, when all other Joys are gone, do laſt. 
Deſpairing Wretches, t.om whom Comto:rs fly, 
May in Ambitious D: eams yet happy be, 
And what they ne're ſhall have. Enjoy by Thee 
The Valiant Sor/drer dreams of Mortal Wars, 
Ot bl:ody Wounds and Honourable Scars, 
Graſps at Imagina:y Crowns, and lies 
Entranc'd in Ravithing Sighs and Exſtaſies : 
Till the foit Bonds of downy Sleep Co break, 
Then gricves and fighs, that he fo toon doth wake. 
A Lower 's mind Beauteous ldeas dreſs, 
Whit {lumber Corn 11s wandring Soul poſle(s. 
The Objec of his Flame he doth adore, 
Freely Emizaces, what was Coy betore, 
What his unbounded thoyzhts deline, enjoys ; 
Fancy the room of what's not there ſupplies. 


Unwil- 
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Unvyillingly he's wak'd out of his Dream, 
And grieves, that all was but Ix/0x's Scheme. 
1 he ſweet- tongu'd Poet, whoſe Immortal Song 


Makes Mei riſe Gods, ani Ave it ſelf grow younn, 


1 hs poor Contempt oj/erd his waking eyes, 

Rich in thine Arms, thou Sole Maecenas, yes. 
S/-ep doth the Draughts of tormer Ads retrieve, 
Dilorder'd Cuts of Ancient Geſts doth give : 
Each of his Calling or his Deeds doth dream, 
Merchants o'th* Sea, the Husbandman of's Team, 
Lawyers of Strife, and Sportſmen of their Game. 
Sleep theDay's Pleaſures doubles in the Night, 
And kindly repreſents what doth delight, 
Death's younger Brother! ------»- 

The firſt Eſſay of our Mortality ; 

The Firſt, that learns us, what it is to dy ! 

A near agreement Sleep and Death do keep, 
< Sleep's 2 thort Death and Death a longer ſleep. 
In {leep our buſineſs with the World is done, 
What's acted, or what's ſpoke, tous unknown : 
Secret, as when we in the Grave lie down, 

We'r unconcern'd at th' buz and Noiſe of things, 
At che Erection or the fall of Kzzps. 

No Plots nor deep Deſigns in hand we have, 

Are but one ſtep on this ſide of the Grave, 

The D#ſt doth equal all, and Sleep doth to : 
Alike to both, Monarchs and Captives bow : 
While taſt their ſences ſleepy Ferters bind, 

No difference We 'twixt Prince and Peaſant fnd ; 
All ſenceleſs Lumps of fleſh alike ; nor can 

The W:/c be fever d from the Fooliſh Man, 

Both may have Dreams, and both alike confus'd ; 
Chaxce governs all, where Wiſdom is nor us'd, 
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And Peaſants may have Dreams as great and high, 
As thoſe that fill the head of Majeſty. 

They breathing Mummies all, and till they wake, 
Wiſdom or Greatneſs no Diſtinftion make, 


— 
—— _ - 


Martial's Ague, Lb. 10. Ep. 45. 


N fighs, Lentians, thou doſt ſpend the Days, 
And wonder*ſt much ſo long thy Ague ſtays, 
With Thee in gilded Coach it lolls at cafe, 
Witch Thee doth ſup on far-ferch'd Rarities : 
With Generous Liquor drunk it ſtil] is thine, 
And knows no Water, but.whet cooles the Wine, 
Crowned wich Roſes and with Perfumes ſpre1, 
Sleeps upon Down and reſts on Purple Bed. 
With Thee ſo entertain'd, what ſhould it do 2 
Wouldſt have ir to an half-ftarv'd Wretch to go ? 


—— _ — — k— _ 


Etas parentum pejor atu tulit 
0s nequiores, mox daaturos 
Progeniem witiofurem. Hor, 


E all prize Lite z and yet how ſhoit's the Date ? 
Not worth the crouble we aredaily at, 
PrelS'd with the load of Years, with Lite we'r pleas'd, 
With both our Arms, tho wretched, 'tis embrac'd, 
Unhappy man! curs'd with a double Woe, 
With Lite's Vexation and its Shortneſs too. 
How bleſſed was our uncorrupted State ; 
When from Cod's Hand we dropt Iminaculate 


Al ſcellany Pozms. 


E're Nature had from Vicerecety'd its ſtain, 
-'re the Creation's Glory had its Bane. 
When Mo:eration kept in drink and meat, 
Men eat to Live, and did not Live to eat; 
Before luxu:ious J/arrety 
Had taught our Fathers Immature to dy. 
WhenWarrnre open'd her unrifled ſtore, 
By former Ages never touch'd before, 
Which fourith'd in its freſh unbafled Power, 
When Native Knowledge o're the Soul was ſpread, 
That could the uſe of ' Herbs 2nd Mettals read, 
And all, that mizht draw out Lite's tender thread, 
When benign Influences of the Stars 
Contributed to Length of Happy Years, 
That T hoſe, who many Ages liv*d, might find 
Thoſe needtull Arts, of ule to- Humane kind, 
We, of all Generations tar the wort, 
In Time, inPlace, and in our Selves accurs'd, 
In the groſs Lees o'ch' Elements do dwell, 
With nauſeous Air and putrid Matter ſwell : 
- A Place, refined Souls would think an Hell. 
Where old Decrepit Nature, thro Decay, 
Doth feeble, on; mglorious Births diſplay ; 
Robb'd of her priſtine ſtore, the {pitits fled, 
The ſhortliv'd ſhadows withered Look and dead, 
Burt yet the greateſt and worſt part of Woe, 
Unhappy Man-unto Himfelt doth owe ! 
We by our //7ce our Natures do deprave, 
We by Intemperance make too ſoon our Grave. 
Paſſions do Knowledge blaſt and Reaſon blind, 
And wear at once-our Body and our Mid, 
No wiſe deſigns tor future times we lay, 
Conhin'd to the ſmall Compals of 70 day. 
Nature hath made us Wretched, but Ie more; 
Fate curſes us, and we add to the ſtore, 


; 
; 
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Woes from our (clves, or outward Cauſes, bred 

W:rh our 0:1n hands We pull down on our head, 

A YVertnous Life would all theteills remove ; 

Our Nature, Years, and Knowledge, would improve : | 
Vould render our ſhort Lives mot < bleſt, and fair, 

Than theirs, that did {ſo many Ages wear. 

{his Lite's in order to an orher State, c 


1 he End and Crown doth upon Death await : 
The Way to Happinels is thro that Gate. 

And in-our Lite it matters not to tell, 

How mgny Years we'ye lived, but how Well. 


—_—_——_ —C———— 


Martal Zib, 9g, Ep. 15. 


OST think, 'He whom thy liberal Fable drew, 
Can ever be to Love or Friendſhip true 9 --- 
He loves thy Mullers, Oyftets, and not ' hee - 
Could I lo entertain him, hee'd love Me. 
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The Battle between a Cock and a 
: Capon. Lamport 1682, 


ET other Poets treat of lofty Things, 
The rife of States and fall © Captive Kings : 

A lower ſubject doth my Muſe mvite, | 
- An humbler Theme, but of no leſs Deliche. 

A bloody Battle lare was ſought between 
Two Combatants of different hopes 2hd' Meine, 
Ore, the proud Captain of the btootmg Race, 
That doth the Yard o'th* careful! Houſmife grace : 
With tender Chuck calls the admiring Rout, 
And proudly leads th' obſequious Hers about : The 


| 
| 
| 
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The drowht2 Peaſant's Clock, whoſe wakeſull throat 
Doth Miinighr's thades and Day's approach denote : 
Calls up from his courſe Bed the ſnoring Hind, 

W hom Sleep's ſtrong tetters do ſecurely bind, c 
W hile guilty Greatneſs can no Quiet find. 

The Creature, whom enjoyment can't appeaſe, 

But Raves in luſt, and Rivals all his Race ; 
Not a Seraglio his Defires-an pleaſe. 

Impattcnt Luſt doth in his Viſage lie, 

And deadly Rage dwells in his bloody Eye. 

The O:her of the Combatants was one 

Of meaner hopes and expectation : 

Not much unlike in thape, but much in Meine, 

Nor Male, nor Female, but a fort between. 

Monſter | not made by Nature, but by Art ; 

Whoſe ſex the caretull Houſewife did impart : 

Who conſcious, -L»ft d:d tret the Nerves away, 

And on Life's Balſame did too freely prey, 

With bloody Knite did rob/ him: of the prize, 

Where Love is plac'd, and ſome ſay, Courage lies. 
Angry with all the World tor th' Inju'ry done, 

A melancholly tullen Creature grown, C 
He Contort ſhuns, and loves to be alone. 

Ghaſtly and pale he look*'d, whether for tear, 

Or rage at the Mistortunes, he did bear, 

Or want of generous ſpits and active fares, 

W hich daring uncontrouled Love infpues : 

Each part unſeemly look'd, but molt of all 

The bending Feathers of his uſele(s Tar/. 

T he Combat nois'd, to the unuſual Spore 

A gallant Train of Noble Youth reſorr. 

All do the Ca/trate's ſneaking looks deride, 
And give their (uffrage 0*th' proud Champion's 1ide. 


31 


Tilt 


32 Miſcellany Poems. 


Till from che reſt * Oxe, born of noble R ace, * ST Tufts 
\Vhom Hozorur, Beauty, Wit, and Worth did grace ; $066 ane 
\Wherher 1t was his per(picacious Eye 
Did groving ſparks of hidden Valour ſpy ; 
( And who of Valour greater Judge than //. 2 ) 
Or: that he icorn'd ro walk i'th' beaten road, 
The common Pat!:, that all the Vulgar trod ; 
O. that, as generous Spirits do, He chole 
Tolend his help unto the weaker caule, 
AS Cato did tho Gods did him oppole : 
C a oþ Dc-tence he took, and thus he ſpoke. 
Narſes did once an Empire's tate revoke : | 
h Renow n with Kingdoms he did bravely w:n, 
** And Victory fat on his beardlefs Chun. 
** Exrope and Aſia ſtill deplore the tate, 
* That S714, Baſſa's Valour did create ! 
* Both fill'd with. Fame and Honourable (cats ; 
« Unfit for ers, fit tor Mar;'s Wars, 
Ore (.aſtrate's Soul the pleaſing Accents ſpread, 
And litted up his long-dejected Head. 

Great thoughts in his deprefſed Mind did grow, 
And glowing Heat thro every Limb did flow, 
From valiant Race he ſprung, (it Fame fays true ) 
And his Deſcent trom bloody Warriours drew : 

Till Numerous Injuries and long Ditgrace 

( Scorn'd and contemn'd by a!l the temale Race ) 
His hi2h-born generous Spirit did debaſe. 

But now ſwell'd up by Praiſe to bloody Fight, 
Praiſe, that the Coward doth to Fame excite, 
With deep Revenge his Soul doth inward bleed, 
And [Jealoutie doth on his Liver teed, 

A Jealouſic from Impotence that's bred. 

Rage, Macneſs, and Revenge his ſoul poſleſs, 
And his toru Heart to mighty Acts addreſs, 


Fierce 
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Fierce Chaxticleer with haughty ſcornfull Pi ide 


And mix'd Diſcain over the Pit did ſtride, 

And did th} Unworthy Combatant deride : 

Bur, ſecing at laſt he cid co fight prepare, 

He gives the ſignal to th' unlucky Warr, 

With that ſhrill Note, that ope's the Morning's Eye, 

T har dreadtull Note, that makes even Lzoxs fly : 

And with Revenge, which his proud Soul did ſwell, 

He like a Tempeſt on his Enemy tell, 

Both met, both others heightned Courage try'd, 

And in deep Gore their ſhining Weapons died. 
The Cautious Caſtrate let his eager Foe 

In haughty Vaunts and ſcorn his ſtrength beſtow : 

Diſgrace and long-felr Shame had made him wile, 

Taught him grave Arts and uſefull Policies : 

How to beguile a fierce and eager Foe, 

How to ward off, and how return a Blow ; 

With circling winding Courſe his Foe deceive, 

And deadly and unlook'd-tor wounds to give. 

To make his Enemie's fterceneſs uſeleſs till, 

To fly and wound, and Parthian-like to kill, 

With various fortune the event they try, 


One doth on Force, th' other on Fraud rely, 

And Vi#tory with equal wings doth fly. 

Beſmeard with gore, with blood and tury red, 

Blood they drink down,and ſhowers of blood they ſhed. | | 
With loſs ot blood at length the Cock grows faint, 

And doth, too late, thoſe fiery ſpirits want, 

Which he ſo prodigally ſpent to pleaſe | 

The Luſt of all his Speckled Miſtreſles : 

Finds, what his $lory was, his ſhame doth grow, 

And L«ſt, that heightens, doth enervate coo. 

Yer ſcorning longer a baſe Foe to? engage, 

He ſummons the remains of force and rage : 

F One 
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One blow he with united Forces mace, 
And Caſtrate fenſeleſs on the Pavement 1aid. 

Netled with the Diſgrace, brave Caſtrate role : 
Ditgrace, that ſparks of hidden Valour blows, 
Ucrments within, and wakes the ſleeping ſeeds, 

{hat many years lay dead, to gallant deeds. 

All, th 4t from Rage or erankled Malice flow, 

Ail, that Revenge or Jealouſhe can ſhow, 

All, that paſt Scorn, Diſgrace, ot biting Slight 

All in one fatal bloody Blow unite - 

Which ſtrow'd the Cock lupinely on the ground, 
While Blood and Lite flow'd trom the gaping wound. 
Caſ/t;:te on his tall'n Foe with pride did tread, 

And lifting up his late-dejected Head, | 
He w onlc Ha we Crow 'd, to thow the Victory ; 

Put barr*d by former wrongs that taculty, 

He Cack/ed ſomething out, which thoſe, that know 
The Tongue, he {poke in, do interpret ſo, 

** Here the Inſulting Conquerour doth lie, 

** Mighty in //cxz School, that could tupply 

* The Loveot twenty Hens, and every Morn 
© W:th fhery Luſt his 'bluſhing Cheeks adorn. 
*Yenms and Mars have different ways of fight ; 

"* One dot th in Love, th? other in Rage delight : 
* Conrare relies 1'th' noble feat the Heart , 
* But Love's confin'd unto a /over Part. 


— — _—  — —_ _— 
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Olym pias's Lamentation over Dead 
Alexander, 


7 Ain Youth! to what amounts now all thy Tot), 


Or what Enjoyment haſt thou of thy Spoil * 


That, 
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That, #hich with the Expence of ſwear and blood 
Thou dearly boughr'ſt, is thar'd by rh” wranzling Crows. 
Each on thy Spacious Empire ſers his Eye, _ 
And Thou nezleRed doſt unburied ly. 

Alive the trembling Worid to Thee cid pray, 

To Thee, now dead, none coth Obedience pay, 
Thy tormer Deeds torgotten, by thy fide | 

Thy fear, thy Reverence, and Authority di'd. 

Nor could'ſt Thou, out of all rhy Conqueſts, ſave 
So much ground, as would ſerve Thee tor a Grave. 
The World but Yeſterday thou thought'ſt too ſmall, 
And icornd'ſt che Narrow compaſs of this Ball : 
Thy Towring thoughts and thy Deftgns laid low, 

| Seven toot oft ground thy Burial place will grow ; 
Bur even that common Right chou wanteſt now, 
Thy wild Ambition up to Heaven would ſoar, 

Made ſervile Prieſts thy Attars to adore : 

Alive thou we're inroll'd with Gods above, 

But Death Thee truly did a Mortal prove : 

Thy Death unravelPd all, chy Lite had Wove, 
Better, hot Boy, thou hadſt in Greece remain'd, 

And o're thy Native Land in quiet reign'd : 

Than thus the peace o'th' Injur'd World ro break, 
And unjuſt Spoils trom taultleſs Nations take : 

And tor thy Glorious Robberies, but to claim 

The whole World's Curſes and a Poſthame Fame. 


Big with great Schemes and flattering hopes we dy: 
New crowding Numbers do the Soul employ, 
While others ſwell up to Maturity : 

Death cloſes up the Scene oft Attions paſt, 
Ani the imperte& Embrio*s into Air do walt, 
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On a Robin-red-breaſt, that for Many years 
built and dwelt in a Church. 


[. 


Roud May with high conceits doth (well, 
And wonders of's own Worth doth tell : 
Vainly believes, that he alone 
Hath any Notion of Relzgzon. 
But they, bleſt Bird, thar hear thy Songs, believe 
The Trueſt Devotion in thy Breaſt doth live. 
No Exvy, Pride, or Diſcontent dwells there ; 
No factious Intereſt, mean Deſigns, or Fear, c 
Nor do Aypocriſy thy Actions wear, 


II. 


Angels are ſaid their Prayers to Join 

Witch holy Men in Acts Divine : 

Thou mak'ſt the Chorus, when we pray, 
And when we praiſe, thou fing'ſt thy cheertull Lay. 
To higheſt flights thy warm Devotion goes, 
Thou op'ſt the Morning, and the Day doſt cloſe. 
Thou by thy Carolls own'ſt a Deity, 
To th' Altar doſt for SanRuary fly, £ 


And wiſeſt Men can only follow Thee. 


NIL, 


. And if thoſe Ancient Dreams be true, 
That Souls thro many changes go; 
Some pious Mind, That wanted Reſt, 

Came and took up thy Zealous flaming Breaſt. 
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We here below with miſts and Errours deal, 
What Language __ ſpeak, there's none can cell; 
Nor know we, but t 

That did in high vv Ire Numbers roul, 

Might be ſome Hulelujah, Thou had'ſt ſtole. 


3/7 


ole Airs, that pleas'd our Soul, s 
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eo nent one 


th the Death W a Monkey. 


| 


Ere Buſy and yet Innocent lyes Dead, 
Two things, that ſeldom meet : 
No Plots nor Stratagems diſturb'd his head, 
Or's merry Soul did fret : 
He ſhew'd like Superannuated Peey, 
Grave was his took , and Politick his Air ; 
And he for Nothing too ſpent all his care, 


II. 


But that he died of Diſcontent, *tis fear'd, 
Head of the Mozkey Rout ; 
To ſee ſo many Brother Apes preterr'd, 
And he himſelf left out : 
On all below he did his Anger ſhowr, e 
Fit for a Court did all above adore, 
H* had Shows of Reaſon, and few Men haye more. 


> ———————— — _——  _— 
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V7” filly Wreech, wiPc pine and dy, 
And unregarded ly 2 


Thou 
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Thou never ſure did'it think to move 
Eicher her Piety, ot cr Love, i, 
That's tree from paſſion, like the Gods above, ) 


II. 


Let dy with Thee thoſe hopes, that fec 
Theſe tollies in thy head : 
The yz doth never ceaſe to fly, 
Nor th' Mcen her wonted Courle lays by, & 
Becauſe a filly peevith Worm willdy. , 
Itl. : 
Monarchs may dy ; and yet ſtern Fate 1 
Flies at the wonted rate : 
The Laws of Nature ſtill wheel on, 
And their unerring Courſe do run, 
Anc nomew grict doth ſtop their Motion. 


IV. 


Whv then wilt thou reſign thy Breath, 
Since ſhe minds not. thy.Death 2, 

She, liKE the Stars, perhaps may ſce; 

But plac'd in her Felicity, 

She can't have ſence of ſorrow, or of Thee. 


V. 


Thou by thy Death wilt add one more, 
One 1-:im to the Store, 
And as thole Heaps, in Batrall {laia, 
Arc known by Number, not by Name, 
Thou nothing by thy Death, byt Death ſhalt gain, 


F 


VI. $ 
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So do the unregarded Fry, 
My Like Beaſts neglected cy 
And atter ſome few Yeats of fleep 
Oblivion ofre their Names doth creep 5 
And their left Friend's (carce their Remembrance keep. 


Death's IV. arniig. 


Gallant liv'd in Pride of Yourhtult Powers,” 


LulPd in ſoft Eale, bleſs'd Health, and tender hours : 


W hoſe Eaſy Mind ne're ruffled was with Care, 
Nor did the Toyl, or Load of Buſineſs bear : 
Ne're knew Concern, but an Intreague of Love, 
Nor beyond that amuzing Court did rove. 
Bur ſtrerch'd in ſhades he like an [ndian lay, 
To every fmiling Moment's Birth did play, 
And d:ank and danc'd and fang the Circling Years away, 
To whom Death did in griezly ſhape appear, 
Unerring Death, that doth toall repair, 
Meets us in Beds of Down, as well as Fields of War, 
Th' Officious F:iead doth on our tootſteps tre:d, 
Dreſſes in every Shape his hatetull Head, 
As ott in what we Love, as what we dread. 
T he Poor beneath their troubles groaning dy, 
The Rich expire in Exſtafties of Joy : 
The Manner difters, not the Deſtiny. 
Tl Amazed Spark, ſtruck with a cold (urprize, 
W ho had with pleaſing Objects ted his Eyes, 
Found at the fight, wild Notions fill'd his head, 
And all his Youthtull Warmth and Vigour fled, 
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Till 
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Till he, recovei'd from his deep amaze, 

AsSK*d the Grim Shape, trom whence,and what He was, 

To whom the Spec/re with inſulting pride, 

Lifting his Conquering Arm on hugh reply'd.---- 

* Pme the worlc's Monarch ; to Me Princes boy, 

**Scepters and Crowns do at my feet tall low, 

* At wy Command the ſuppliant Numbers come, 

* An.i take their fixt inevitable Doom. 

© All C:eatures do beneath my Empire lie ; 

& And willinz, or unwilling, they muſt die, 

The Pointed Accents the Young Spark did hear, 

Being already almoſt dead tor tear ; 

And cry'd, © My tender Youth/great Mon7c/ ſpare. 

*Tama teeble, unrefiſting, Prey, 

** Too mean tor your Victorious hand to (lay. 

*?Twill (ully all your tormer glorious Fame, 

* To ſay, You ſuch a Proſtrate overcame. 

* The rugged Souldier doth your force defie, 

* And loudly calls on You, that from him fly, 

* Dares you in your own Realm, the Scenes oft blood, 

© Where ſ[catter'd Members o're the Fields are ſtrow*d. 

* The wretched Pr;/ozer your Reliet demands, 

* And begs his with'd-tor Freedom trom your hands 

** That can his fecters loſe and break his Bands, 

<«« Deſpaiting Lovers, that no Joy do know, 

** Do hope to find in You an End of Woe. 

«« You fly trom thoſe, that do dehe your power, 

*© Are deat to thoſe, that do your Aid implore. --- 

** Humble the Haghty, with the Wretch comply ; 

* And let untouch'd the proſtrate Supplzant lie. 
Death feem'd to ſuch a ſoft entreaty kind ; | 

It ever he to Pitty was inclin'd, 

( But Wilemen ſay,he's Deaf, as well 25 Þ/:xd, ) 
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And told hin, He his unripe Youth would ſpare, 
But bad him for his next Apptoach prepare, 

For he would then no vain excuſes hear. 

Th' emboldned Youth acknowledg'd his high ſway, 
And promis'd, his next Summons to obey ; 
But begg'd, he might have notice of the Day, 

To whom Death cry'd, © You thall have what you crave, 
*© You fhall of my i ga due wat ning have, 

Glad ot's Departure the Jey'd Youth aroſe, 

Lapp'd his late frighted Soul in ſoft Repoſe : 

Sang Requiems to his now-compoled Mind, 

Talted each pleaſure, that look d fair or kind : 

Did ſet no bounds to' impetuous Delire, 

Freely embrac*'d what Paſſion did require. 

Ne're thought of Death more, or the threatned Grave 
Which Melancholly dreadful! Proſpects gave, 
Bur ſtill on this rely'd, He ſhould a Warning have, 
No Preparations for's Departure made, 

But to the Time of Age that Work delay d, c 
And hop'd, that Debt ev'en then might be detray'd. 
At laft unlook'd-for Death approach did make 

And him did from's enchanted ſlumber wake : 

Who loudly at the Injury did rave, 

And taxed Death, that he no Warning vave. 

Who, ſmiling with a Grin, in Scorn reply'd, 

** My Juſtice in all Ages hath been try'd : 

** With equal teet co Crowns and Spades I come, 

*© None are above, none are be/ow, my Doom, 
«I ve kept my promiſe ; I fair warning gave, 

* Each time you flept, I warn'd You of the Grave. 
« Sleep is my Younger Brother, we dwell nigh ; 

* And there's but one ſtep betwixt Him and Me, 
<Iith' laſt Feaver did to you appear, 


* And when the Dropfie ſeiz'd You, Iwas near. 
; G m Your 
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* Your Neives in Luſt and in Debanch'ry broke, 

* Your Palſie Hands in d:unken Revels ſhook, 

* Loudly with preſſing fign:s did on You cal) : 

** But You, regardleſs You, was Deat to all. 

*© You ſcap'd before, and hop'd ſtill ſo to doe, 

*« Far trom your thoughts did drive the Day of wol 
** You would not hear me call, nor will I you, 

Th? Aſtoniſh'd Youth but little had to ſay, 

And Death, who now retus'd to hear him Pray, c 
With one ſtroke even to That did ſtop the Way. 


* 
— = -—— —_ — — 
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On a Sunbeam, 


I 


Hou Beauteous Oft-ſpring of a Syre as Fair ; 
With thy kind Influence thou doſt all things heat + 

Thou gild'ſt the Heaven, the Sea, the Earth, and Air, 
And under maſly Rocks doſt Gold beger. 

Th” opaque dull Earth thou doſt make fine, 

Thou doſt ith* Moon and Plazets ſhine ; 

And it Aſtronomy (ay true, 
Our Earth to them doth ſeem a Planer too, 


IL 


How unaccountable thy Journeys prove ! 
Thy fwift Courſe thro the Univerſe doth fly, 
F:om lofty heights in diſtant Heavens above, 
To all that at the lowly Center ly, 
Thy Parent Sz oncein a Day 
Th:6 Heaven doth ſteer his well-beat way ; 
Thou of a ſwitter ſubtler breed 
Doſt every Moment his Day's Courſe exceed, 
III, Thy 
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[IT. 


Thy Common preſence makes thee little piiz'@, 


Which it we once had loſt, wee'd dearly Buy : 


How would the Blind haugg, what's by us deſpis'd - 


How welcome wouldſt thou in a Dangeon bt © 
T hrice-wretched thoſe, in Mines ate b:ed, 
T hat from thy faght are buried, 
When all the Stores, for which chey cry, 
Neither in Uſe, nor Beauty, equal Thee, 


IV. 


Could there be tound an Art to fix thee down, 
And of condenſed Rays a Gem to make, 

'T would be the brighteſt Luſtreof a Crown, 
And an eſteem -ny2ſuable cake, 


New Wars would the tir'd World moleft, 


And new Ambition fire Mens bteaſt, 
More Battels fought for it, than e're 
Before for Love, Empire, or Treaſare, were. 


, 


T hou'rt quickly born and doſt as quickly ae : 
Pitty ſo fair a Birth to tate ſhould fall ! 

Now here and now in abje& Duſt doft lie ; 
One Moment *twixt thy Birth and Funeral. 
Art thou, like Agels, only ſhown, 

Then to our Griet for ever flown * 

Tell me, Apolo, tell me where | 

The Sunbeams g0, when they do diſappear. 


G 2 
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The Athemian Madman. 


£, 


N Athens, once the Nurſe of Arms and Arts, 
Where Wit and Learning fix'd their ſeat, 
( Sometimes even there doth Foly meet, 
For Nature variouſly her Gitts imparts : ) 
A Maaman dwelt, the Laughter of the Town, 
Who every Morning to the Port went down, c 
And thought all Ships, that enter'd, were his own, 


H. 


The Captains Hail'd, did for the Cockets-call ; 
Enquir'd what Riches were on boatd, 
What Merchandizes they had ſtor'd ; 
And what miſhaps did in their Voyage fall. 
Did his commands upon his ſervants lay ; 
To various parts the Cargs ſent away, C 
To Merchants all, or ſtorehouſe, did convey. 


ITT. 


Nor was his (fo diſpis'd ) a curſed ſtate g 
An Innocent Madzeſs him doth ſeize, 
A Frenzy, that his Mind doth pleaſe ; 
And uncontrouled thoughts upon him wait. 
He thinks he's Happy and he's therefore ſo. 
Believes he's Rich, and Wealth in Streams do flow : 
He hugs the thought, and thence doth bleſſed grow. 


IY. How 
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IV. 


How many Men, than he, more raving are, 
Who are amidſt their Treaſure poor, 
And pine and ſtarve in (welling ſtore, 

And might be happy, it they chought they were. 


le is not Riches, that Content can Win, / 

The fecret we muſt to our heart reſign, 

Content lives not without, but dwells within, 4 
V 


We all alike do Happineſs defire, 

Yet commonly the Treaſure loole : 

The Madman doth, what's preſent chooſe, 
He thinks no farther, nor doth more require. 
Fancy makes him, what others fain would grow ; 2 
A ſerious Judgment doth ſmall difference know, 
*T wixt berno Happy, and "twixt thinking (0, , 


_ _ — CCC CC LN 
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Martal's happy Life. Vicam quz fa- 
ctunt, &c, Lib. 10. Ep. 45. 


Hat things our Life do happy make 
From me, my (ſweeteſt Marizal,take. 
A left Eſtate, not got with pain ; 

A fruitfull F;e/d, that (wells with grain; 

A K;ztching, that is ever warm; 

Life free trom Quarrels and from Harm. 
Rarely to be concera'd with State, 

Never to' have Law-ſutes, Or debate ; : 
But onthe Mind Content to wait, 
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The Strength intire and Body found, 
And Innocence with Prudence crown'd : 
An t qual and a Faithtull Friend, 
Diſcourſe, that may in Pleaſwre end, 
Nor Feaſts, that may to Ryo tend. 
Noadraxken Nights, yet ſuch, as may 
Wath off the {ully of the Day. 
No lonely Bed, yet One, that's chaft , 
And Sleep, that tedious Nights may waſt. 
W:th what we have to be Content, 
Nor, what we have not, to reſent : 
Not tear our laſt approaching Day, 

And yet not raſhly fling our Lite away. 


= | 
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eAdrvice to 4a Virgin, 


* Air blooming Beauty, lett without defence, 
Exon co guard Thee, but thine Innocence ? 
Whoſe unexperien®d Mind no ill doth know, 

But Judges all things good, cauſe Thou art (©, 
Little thou think'ſt, what Dangers Thee ſurround, 
Whar Plots and Stratagems laid under ground ; 
Which the fond Lovers, in thy Rays that play, 
Againſt thy Innocent Defrgns do lay : 


And tho they cronch beneath your ſparkling Eyes, 


Each boldly hopes, that You will be his Prize, 
'Tis all great Fortares and great Beantes ger, 
The One to buy. th' Orher to invite, Decert. 
For barren Countries none wi!l ever fghr, 
'1is the rich Soil the Conqueit doth invite, 
To gacher common Stones no labour ſtrives, 
2 1 . 

T15 tor rich Gems the Sun-burnt Negro dives, 


W here 


Miſcellany Poems. 47 


W here Plenty ſprings, or where rich Mines abound, 
The Victo:y with due Rewards is Croaun'd ; : 
To Birds and Bealts is lete che Barren ground. 
Guard then your B-auty ; 'tis a Dangerous "" 
A Fatal Treaſure, that hath Ruin'd more, 
| Than e're were Wietched made by being poor. 
Expect then often Storms z all are your Foes, 
W hat e're their Countenance, or Behaviour ons 
That would poſſeſs thoſe Treaſures, You diſcloſe. 
Let YVertue Rule, and Prudence be your Guide, 
All Vice and the S»ſpicion of't avoid. 
Be Vertuons and be thought /o ; Few there be, 
That dare attempt upon Your Chaſticy, 
It no unwary Aion did precede, 
By which they gather'd hopes, they might Succeed. 
** Fame's$quickly loſt and nee to be rettiev'd, 
** And Rumour, crue or falſe, blaſts, it believ'd. 
You're Anzels, while You do admit no Stun ; 
But when You fall, You Mortals are again, 
See that fair Flower, the Glory of the Field, 
T hat did enchanting Joy and Pleaſure yield, 
By ſome rude Hand crop'd in its height of Pride 
How, all its Beauty fled, it withering died, 
See but the Szow ; like You, 'tis Starry bright, 
While no warm touch doth caint its Native White: 
Bur it ought doth its Virgin-Beauty ſtain, 
Not all Earth's Treaſures can reſtore't again, 
Nor let (fair Piece of Nature) Your young Years 
Be drawn away with Lovers vows and tears. 
Love every Paſſion, it doth ſee, can Ape, 
The changing Proteus puts on every ſhape. 
Whom Love doth ſeize, he ſtrait grows Eloquent, 
And Streams of Words floiv trom deſire and want : 
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'Mind not the Trifles, on Mens lips that grow; 

*Tis Scum, thar from their bo. ling Breaſts doth flow ; 
Free of their O Oaths, bur in performance flow. 
Impunity renders the Traytors fate, 

Even Jove at Lovers peruries doth laugh. 

Your Yieldmg Mind let not vain prew2nts bend, 
Beware of Gifts an Enemy doth ſend : | 
They are the price they'd buy You at, and when 
You are their own, the Gitts are cheirs again. 

Be deat to Flattety : 1t deludes the Mind, 
And oft, when all Arts fail, doth entrance find. 

But then's moſt Danger, we ſhould to't relign 
When't meets with that Arch- Flatterer wi thin 
Nete dream, that Coſt ancy in Man refides, 

Who leſsi'th' Prize, then in the Conqueſt Prides, 
In Love and in Ambition what Men hav E, 

T hey flight, and tor what they poſlc(s not, rave. 
One Conqueſt 9 o0t, another fills the Mind, 

Nor can the oreateſt Treaſures keep'r confind. 

Ot Thoughts and of Deſires no bounds are known, 
Nor cart the brighteſt Beauty fix Love down, 
Nor will Preeminence more be You allow'd, 
Once got, you'reloſt among the Common Crowd. 
No ercater Privilege will Your Beauty gain, 
But in the Maſs of things will Scorn' d remain, 
Nor but tor change be viſited again, 
The taſting Bee doth ſearch the ſecret Bowers, 
And rifles all the Beds of filver flowers : 
Nor Roſe, nor Lilly, can intorce his ſtay ; 
Freſh vets the winged Chymift call away. 
Untouch'd Yowl! th' object of their Worſhip be ; ? 
Yielding You do at their Diſcretion ly, > 
And when the Thief hath robb'd, he'll Late and fty, 

See ! The throat-parched Wrerch, whom Thilſt doth hire. 

Approaches the cool Fount with hot deſire. - He 
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He bows his Head, and kneels upon the brink, 
And freely o'th* tranſparent Waves doth drink. 
Refreſh'd, he careleſs doth purſue bis way, 
No thanks to th' charitable Nymph doth pay, 
Nor her once-rav'ſhing Charms can beg his ſtay : 
Riſes and flights what he did late adore ; 
Turns his ungratefull Back, never to fee her more.---- 
Thus ſang my Friend--- But did Fair Martha know 
The Truth and Love, that in: my Soul do flow ; 
Her Virgin-Sweets She'd to my Arms reſign, 
Bleſs Me, and bleſs Her Self in betng Mine, 
No Goddels ere deſerv'd ſo well 2s She ! 
And no True Lover e&'re exceeded Me, 


— - —— 2 


The T welve Rules of Friendſhip to my Wor- 
thy Friend, M* Joſhua Barnes, B.D. 
Preſident of Emmanuel (lege 
in Cambridge. 


Rienaſhip's the _ the Divineſt Love, 
The onely Paſſion, Azgels know above : 

Where purg'd trom Matter Souls do truly join, 
Abſtracted trom all ſordid low deſign, £ 
And where no Mixture of the Sex creeps in. 
The Gordian Knot, that nothing can unty, 
No Time can wear, nor date of Age deſtroy. 
W hoſe Rules, without the gawdy Dreſs of Arc, 
Accept from Him, who frecky ſends his Heart, 


| FIRST RULE. 
No Supercilious Look, no Cato's brow, 
No ſurly State, or Pride, in Friendſhip thow. 
H 
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Ac not a Maſter, or Superior's part 
But freely to your Friend difcloſe your Heart. el 
When & rienaſhip's bonds concording Hearts do tie, 

Why ſhould a diſtance 'twixt the Perſons lie * 


II, 
Be Deaf to Rumour, and to whiſper'd Lyes, 
W hich wicked Arts and Envious Tongues devile, 
Detrattion's (ecret- wounding Arrows fly | 
Silent as Nzeht, and Black as Deſtiny. | 
Still keep Oe Ear for what your Friend may (ay : | 
Fame may deceive in Juſtice Hear his Plea, 

ITI. k 
No baſe, mean Action of your Fr:exd deſire, 
Nor baſely act tor Him, it He require, | 
Do vertuouſly, youll pleaſe your veituous Fr/ezd, c 


It not, let Frienaſhip, not your Vertue, end : 

That Friendſhip's bad, which Vertue can't commend. 
IV. 

Warn him of Dangers, which he doth not ſee 

Thro Iexorance, or Inadvertency , 

Chiefly thoſe Snakes, that under F/cwers repole, 

Pretenaed Friends, the very. worſt of Foes : 

From theſe our treacherous Diſappointinents riſe ; 

Theſe know our Hearts, with theſe we do advile ; c 

But Guard our ſelves trom Open Enemies, 


V 


Caufleſs Syſprcrozrs ſhun; they taint the Mind, 
And make the beſt-me2nt Actions ſeem unkind. 
Shew not roo quick 1 ſenſe of Injuries, 

Our greateſt G:icts do from Opinion riſe, 

He, that on Trivial Grounds doth Frantick grow, 
Doth live Veaſe, and makes Friendſ{bip ſo, 


VI, Ho. 


Miſcellany Poems. 


VI. 
Honour your Friend's brave Acts with worthy Praiſe, 
But don't your Eulogies to Flatrery raiſe, 
Labour'd Exprefſions flote above the Heart, 
The Product not of Nature, but of Arr. 
Yet been't too ſparing : If Extremes muſt be, 
Let them upon the fide of Kindnels lie. 


VI 


Scorn trom a Friend the deadli'eſt Sting doth wear, 
And in a Friexd's diſguiſe a Foe 1s there. 

Chide but with Goodneſs, blame with Clemency : 
Publick Reprovts are kin to Calumny. 

Comtort Him, it his Shame or Grief abound, 


Severely Blame his faults, but Taunting ſpare. 


And pour in Oyl,when you have ſearch'd the Wound, 


VIII. 
Speak well of Him ; but ſhun officious Lies : 
Immoderate Praiſes turn to Injuries. 
Defend him Abſent ; Vindicate his Name, 
And boldly from Detradion tree his Fame. 
Nay, it hes Juſtly caxt, excuſe his Fault, 


With all, from Truth, or Prudence, can be brought. 


IX, 
Be in your Kindnefs generous and free, 
Give, but upbraid not : That turns Injury, 
And when his Gratitude he'd make appear, 
Accept his Preſents, tho but mean they are. 


ts and unkindneſs make Love deeply bleed. 


_— no Gift, that doth from Love proceed : - 
 Slig 


| þ © 
Counſel him Faithtully ; let not Advice 


From your Advantage or Deſigns ariſe, 


H 2 
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We're all ill Judges of our Afts : Bleſs'd he, 
Can with Impartial Eyes and Judgment Hee, - 
And hath a Friend, on whom he can rely, 
His Intereſt be your Aim, and Tiuth your Guide : 
Adviſe on Safety, not on Favour's fide, 
XI. 
Be Gallant in's defence : For no celign, 
Fear, or unworthy thoughts your Love decline, 
To' his Aid thro ſtrongeſt Oppoſition fly, 
Nor draw your Hand back, till you've ſer him tree. 
Nothing's too dear for Friendſhip : For his ſake 
Your Name, Eſtate, and Life lay down art ſtake, 
XII. 
Value and prize his Kindneſs, Love him high, 
In gallant Actions with his Friendſhip vie. 
Wear him ſtil] next your Heart, the laſting ſtay, 
When Health, Wealth, Pleaſure, Honour fly away : 
The mighty Corazal, that doth eaſe our trouble 
Divides our Griefs, and makes our Pleaſures double. 


The Memorandum. 


R:enaſhip can numerous Mountain-Faults paſs by ; 

They are but Molehills ina Friendly Eye : 
And Love can Multitudes of Sins conceal, --- 
Burt He, that Secrets doth reveal, 

And what's entruſted to his Breaſt doth tell , 

Or He, that treacherouſly his Friend doth [mite, 

Whiſpers Reproach, and ſtubs him in the Night, c 
Forteits to all cheſe Laws his Right : 

Branded like Catz, like Caiz accurſed roo, 

Foe to the World, and all the World his Foe, c 

Never may He the Joys of ſacred Friexafhip know ! Y. 


% 
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On the Phenix. 


'M Nature's wonder, the Creation's glory, 
Pride of Arabia, Prodigy of ſtory: 
On whom protuſely Nature ſpends her ſtore, 
And after tor a thouſand years is Poor. 
Wonder not then, ſhe Me alone doth make - 


So much from her my fingle Worth doth take, 
Another coſt would Banktupt Nature break. 

I, to my ſelf both Parent am, and Heir ; 
My Parent Me, andI my Parext bear. 
I'm always Diverſe, and am yet the Same ; 
Find a new Life by dying in the Flame : 
Chang'd, yet unchang d, thro endleſs Ages I 
Wear out a/oze a long Eternity. 
Nor yet can I with all my Pomp and State 
Keep Scandal off, th' Attendant of the Greart ; 
The Sceprtick World only believes, Pm bred 
In the warm Climes of a Romantick head. 

My tedious Years I without Joys delude 
In my uncomtortable Solicude : 
The Birds and Beaſts, and all che World beſides 
Ar Spring's approach dy choofe their Loving Brides, 
Into Extatick Charms the hours improve, 
And melt the Circling Moments into Love. 
Thoſe happy Minures are to-Me unknown, 
Not all my Spices can.their loſs attone ; 
But I am curs'd, becauſe I am Alone 
«*Tis oft the Lot o'th' eminently Grear, 
© To want thoſe Pleaſures, meaner Men await ; 
*© Capiives to Grandeur, and the Slaves of State, 

An 
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An Epitaph on hu Dear Friend Mr, Robert 
Cony, the Younger, who died No- 
vember the N mth 1681. and les bu- 
ried in Weypole-Church in Marchland 
Norf, By J. B. 


N Prime of Youth and near to Manhood drawn, 
Hete envious Night oppreſt my hopetull Dawn : 

Before the Nuptial Crown adorn'd my Head ; 
Before I taſted of the Bridal Bec, 
In Parent Duſt ſeal'd up to Death I lie 
A ſad Example of Morality, | 

Beauty and Youth anc! Wit and Wealth ate vain, 
For I had A4/ : Yet all could not obtain 
A ſhort Reprieve from the Unwelcome Grave : 
The laſt Poſſeſſion, that Poor Man muſt have. 
Then let All know,how Nouglt by Death's regarded; 
And Vertue's in the other World rewarded. 


———— cy >< 


B D. Senior Felow of Emmanuel Col- 
ege, on bu Incomparable Hiſtory of 
Kme EDWARD the Third, ec. 


O bring back Fate, which knows not to Return; 
Ag raiſe the Heroes from their filent Urn ; 
Long» 
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Long-paſt revolving Ages toteſtore, 

And Ads, done many hundred Yea's befote, 

Mauger Obliggon, in Juſt Garbs to drels, 

And lriag Auguſt Shaxes from their dark Recels, 

Out of the gloomy hidden Cave ; whete ly 

Days paſt, like Dreams, an waning Moons fl:d by £ 

And mixed Heaps of loſt Mortality : 

To'aiie the World anew ; loſt Years to trace, 

Mike preſent Times to Ages paſt give place ; : 
And Monarchs once 2gain with their old Crowns to Grace : 
Fam:-'s quite-ſpent Lamp more brizhtly to Renevy ;----- 
Scem*d, Learned Friend, a Task befitting Tos. 

The Ancients dream*d of Charmes, that brought the Meon 

From her bright Orb, ſtiugling, enraged, down : 

Burt None could e're dark Shades to Life reſtore, 

And break Fate's Adamantine Gates before ; 

Except Alcides and Apollo's * Son ; 

T his They could do, and You as much have done: = * Aſs 
Nay more, for Tow no common Life do give ; «as 
Your Heroes to Eternity do Live! 

With this Addition to their ſmiling Fate, 

You make them Happy, as You make them Graf 

And add not onely to their Life, but Szate. 
Od Time in Your Learnd Work grows Toung again : 
In You our Valiant Worthies Live and Reign. 

Their Souls, as Rivers under Mountains Dive 
And after in the open Air revive, 
In our Great WILLIAM and his Captains Live, 

The Mighty Graftos like Your Chandss tell, 
Heliv'd, :s Bravely, and He dy'd, as well : 
To Edward T hat, and This to Willa Dear, , 
And both the GARTER'S honour'd Badge did wear : c | 
Both dy*d too ſoon':;-- But both Immortal are. 


Nor 
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Nor do Your Heyoes now Tgenobly ſtand ; 
Once more they Influence their Native Land : 
You give them Life, and they do Souls beſtows 


They atuate the Senceleſs Clods below ; 
Reading their Acts Cowards do Valiant grow, 
Th t feminate Gallant, on [1s Bed of Eaſe, 
Feels a new Warmth on all his Vitals ſerze , 
Gets a new Soul from each enlivening Word, 
Rites a Champion, and calls for his Sword, 
Nothing to' exalt our Glory doth remain, 
But to Read Jos, and grow True Ex2liſhmey : 
Your Book alone would armed Troops advance, 
To clam once more our /one-/oſf Right ro FRANCE. 
How Boundleſs was Your Mind: to fill that Sphear, 
W ere fparkling Fae did lotry Trophies rear ! 
How Fair and Peaucous Your Idzas were ! 
That could the Treaties, Councels, Battels, ſhow £ 
Stupendious Acts, that made even Fate to bow ; 
And but ſeem'd fit for Your BLACK-PRINCE todo, 
That Reign of Wonder ; Gemot Times ; the Glory, | 
But hardeſt part, of all the Exgliſh Story : 
When one Sun by our Conquering Arms beheld, 
Two Monarchs ſlain, a Third co quit the Field , 
Two Captive Kings to London's Tower were brought, 
And 1njur'd Princes here for Comfort ſought, 
Our F4v4rd then, the whole World's Love and Fear, 
Did ac his Will che Fate of Kingdoms ſteer : 
H-141 Ey0pe's Ballance, and fix'd Fortune's Wheel, 
And where he turn'd, made Fate's ſtrong Pillars reel, 
To Merit more, than to Poſſeſs, did choole ; 
And p.offer'd Empire bravely cid refuſe. 
Whcn, Honour's Darlng, his Victorious SON, 
Kings, 95 He pleas'd, could make, or could dethrone : 
And all the Neighbouring Monarchs thought their Crowns, 
Fix'd with his S-zles,but tottering with his Fromns, When 
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When Eyng/and was the Theatre of Fame, 

And Warnours hither to gain Honour came; 

Our EDWARD dfolely Yaloww's Umpire Rood, 
His Approbation made the Brave and Good. 

Then High Exploits, and Ads on Vertue plac'd, 
Above French Princes Exgliſh Commons rais'd : 
That Subjeits ( Vertue makes the meaneſt Great) 
Five Kings at once could at their Tables treat. 
Whea Victory due to Piety was given : 


Their Arms forc'd Kingdoms and their Prayers took Heaven, 


When Valiant and Religious Adtscould meet, 
Chriſtian and Souldier mutually did greet. 

Fittory btore was but like Fairy Land, 
Thar thick with Monſters and wild Shapes did ſtand 
'Twas modelld, not to' inſtru@; but cheat the Mind, 
Trath and its uſefull Ends were lefe behind, 
And all for Flattery and mean Arts defign'd, 
But You did all ics Primitive Worth reſtore ; 
Truth never look'd ſo Beautifull before. 
Above Exprefſion Soars the lofty Mind z 
But You fit Words do for great Ations find, 
Your lofty Szy/e's fill'd with ſuch Manly Heat ; 
You could —_— the Bactels, chat You wr. 
Bold and Expreflive, ft for Godlike Men : 
Mars eun'd Your Soul and Phebu: ſteer'd Your Pen, 
Our Souls go, as we read ; our Preſent State, 
Is loſt i'th' Mighty As, that Yourelatc 
We Joy at Good and Grieve at Adverſe Fate. 
We Glorious Patterns in each Line do read, 
And here we truly may conſult the Dead, 

And now — — 
You, Modern Sparks, that in degenerate Eaſe, 
Or ative Vice ſpend Your ignoble Days! 


; 
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That ne're did crown'd with Forreign Trophies come, 
But brought the Vices agd Diſeaſes home : 
Senceleſs ot»=Fam<e to lare Polterity, 

Y ou can't be mention'd but for Infamy, 

While You: great Sires embalm'd in Honour ly, | 
Read 'I his---and bluth to tee, how You _—_ 
Thote Names, whom Vertnero the Stars did raiſe, 

You: 4-ce//-rs, their own and Nation's Fame, 

You, thc: Degencerate Sons, to Both a Shame, 

They Gonquer'd -raxce, which now Your Arms outb:aves; 

You re Apes to thote, were Your boretathers Slaves, 

W hy then, my F Friend, ſhould Your brighrt-Rays be hid * 

And You, thit can new Lite beſtow, ly Dead £ 
Show to the World, You are tor all things fic, 
In Hi//ory True, in * Poetry a Wit. *Poem: Lati- 

That Your B/ack-Prince can now-in Now acquire 5.0% 04m 
What Alexander did 1h vain defire, ; im Libb. 17. ' 
ow Homer, who his Godlike Atsmight praiſe, Jane ale 

d ſound his Honour forth inendiel Layes. pL 

= {ung by You, thall CAESSI?s deathieks Feld, 

orig: to Homer's Pen, nor Maro's yield, | SIE 

Bur th" Ezz// Valour:'then ſhall foar as high, hy 
4s ever nell-tongu'd (Freece OF Rome could Ay. aa 
Then Kings ſhall bribe Your Verſe, and each Cirown'd Head 
With emulous Strife ſhall beg Your'M»/e's Aid : 
Sha'l cat Great Ads, to be tchears'd by Tor ; 

And [erin for Torr Praife's ſake purſue, 
The Greateſt Monarchs court You for their Friend; 
And Preſents, to beſpeak your Favour, fend : 
Jealouſly ſtrive each ether to outvie 
(a C1its to Tor ; Who can ICtu'R them Iomortdlty., 


% 
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On Ola Age, 


L. 


ID- 4ze, the State we all defire, 
For none would immaturely die : 
Buc Riddles in our Nature lie , 
Tho we with frequent Prayers do It require ; 
Yer when Indulgent Heaven grants our Requeſt, 
How are we with its Weight oppreſt £ 


IL 
In vain we tor Coxtens do leet ; 
Tir'd with what doth to us bertide, 
We with for things as yetuatui'd, 
Which, when we have obtain'd, we ſtill diflike. 
Gray hairs we pray tor, yet when they are come, 
We querulouſly curſe our Doom. | 


I 
So Life we do accept, and yet, ' 
It we beforehand could foreſee 
Of our few days the Miſery, 
And had our choice, All would refuſe the Chear, 
Ar all Adventures it becomes our Lor, 
And's given to thoſe, that know it not. 


IV. 

Except we early Vietims fall, 

Yet we this S:ate muſt undergo: 

When Aze ſhall wrinkle Ce/a's brow, 
When M1/o ſhall his ſhrugken Limbs bewail : 
W hen all the 'Joys, do upon. Youth attend, 

Shall in uawelcome Aches: end, 
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_—_— - 

Yet *tis our faulc, this State don't pleaſe , 

Our Touth we fooliſhly engage, 

And no Proviſion make for Ape. | 
Inherent Vanity our Mind doth ſeize ; 
None of thoſe Vercues laid in ſtore, that might 

Give to the wearied Mind delight. 


VI, 

The Wile and Vertuous well the Time can ſpend, 

When the diſintereſted Mind 

None of the Body's ferters bind ; 
Bur Peace and Fame do on Gray hairs attend : | 
When well-ſpene Days add to the Aged powers, 

And to Old Years infert Young hours. 

VII. 

The cooler hours of elder Days 

Are well adapted to Delight, 

On whom no turbulent Paſſions light : 7 
'Tis folly that doth every ſtate debaſe. 
** Nothing more monſtrous to the World appears, | | 
* Than Gray-hair'd Fools, or Children of old Tears. 


CN 


Plurarch's Serpent, 


A Subtle Serpene, that Tong time did reign 

"' Ore all the Subjects of the ſpacious Plain ; 
That often to old Age did Youth afford 

And wich his caſt-off Skin new ſtrength reſtor'd ; 
In. his Divided boſome long did bear 5 
The fatal ſeeds of an Inteftine war, | 
Fh* Ambitious T'az4; that long time had been led: 

& And Juſtly too ) by Condut of- the- Head, 
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To Jove complain'd, that now it was but due, 

Fhat he ſhould Govern for 2 Day or two. 

In anger Jove did to the prayer conſent 

To-teach Ambitious Fools to be contenc ; 

And a Decree unalterable made, 

Fhat in no caſe the Head ſhould lend his Aid, 
Fhe Ta, a part of great Adivity, 

But with a curſe annext, It cannot {ee, 

With haughty Pride aſſumes the fatal ſtate, 

And makes the once-commanding Head to wait : 

What was his Lord doth in proud Triumph draw, 

And now deſpiſes what once gave the Law. 

Proud of the Government thro Woods he hies, 

O're Rocks and fatal Precipices flies. 

The Head beholds the Danger and doth fear, 

The ſtupid Tai! hath neicher Eye, nor Ear , 

Nar Reaſon to perceive, when Danger's near. 

Till, after many dreadtull Perils paſt, 

The wrigling Tail in natrow holes at laſt, 

And i. blind Caverns, is paſt help ſer faſt, 

Forward he cannot, backward muſt. not move, 

And no way*s left, but to Petition Jove.. 

Fove is implor'd, but's Deat unto the cry, 

In the deſerved plague doth let him die z 

And to:the World doth a ſad warning ſhew, 

'** hat, when the Rabble governs, will enſuc.. 


; 


OR: Intereſt Men know how to pleaſe, 
And praiſe even your Deformities: 
Wither'd and Old you ſhall be Young, 
And purchaſe Beauty from their Tqngue,. 
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Not your own Art their Wit ſhall want, 
They'l doe in Words, what you in Paint 
It You do laugh, why * I laugh too : 

It You do weep, to weep I knony : 

Yet think nor, *tis for flattery meant 

I what You are do repreſent. 

When You was Young, I ſhow'd You fo, 
And alter, now You alter, too :\ 

Yer tho I thus Extreams co try, 

The Change in You not Medoth lie. 
When You vith Paint bedaub your Face ; 
And call back long-loft Youthtull Grace : | 
When You mew Sers of Teerh prepare j - be 
And deck your Head with others Hait : (9 
When You your hated Breath pertume, 

And line your Meath, that ſtinks ot Rheume : 
'Tis n6t my fault; that You look Fair; 
I crulythow the Cheats, You wear. 

With Shows You farſt the World deceive, 

I back- to You the Poiſon give, 

Yet, taithleſs Gel/ia, know among 

The Arts you have-to make You Young, 
Death can't be chouc'd with borrew'd Grace, 
Nor w:ll miſtake your Painted Face. 

Not all your Inſtraments of Pride 

Your Age's Date from him can hide. 

Death knows his Time, will turely come, 

And lay You o/d and y2/y in your Tomb, 


On Speech. 
l 


HOU wondrous Modulationof the Air, 
T he brighteſt Index of the Hearr': 
W ho a1l thoſe Lively Signatures doſt bear, 
By which our thoughts to others We impart! What 
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What elſe would in Oblivion*s ſhadows ſleep; 
To Knowledgeby _ help«dorh creep !-! : 


There's not a ſecret A. of the Mind, 
No Motion in the Soul doth riſes; 
Put it from Speech can fit Expreſſions find, 
And's Judged of more by the Ears, chan Eyes, 
How do ft Words and Sentences advance, 
Ang on our Tongues in order dance! 
III. 
[n various founds the ſenceleſs Creatures play, 
And welcome the returning Spring': -- 
Their joys 1th” rudeſt notes the Beaſts Eſſay ; 
An tunefull-Bras their warbling Carols fing, 
Diſtin& their Voices; only Maz is found 
That can Artitulate the Sound. 
IV. + 
Admired Faculty, chat ſtamps the Air, 3110 
4nd ſeals ypon't, what We would have, 
Which doch a Draught @f our 1d4eas bear, 
And keeps the (peaking Portraitures, We gave, 
Doth the Myſterious trad of Thoughts untold; 
Tho each Tongue hath a different Mold !. 
V. 
This Privilege, grantedalone zo Man, 
No other Crearnres do partake : 
Beaſts have no Language; *tis well known ; nor can 
We prove, what Speects A»g4s above db (peak, 
All bs belongs to them do Myſteries grow, 
StupenCious heights, we never know, 
VL 1 
A2click Motions we can never find, 
Nor tracethe ſteps, in which chey MOve, 
To our Infmities they'r not confin'd, 
Nor Nature's Laws do ferter them above. 
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All, that we know of thoſe Superiour Powers 
Is, that their State #5 not like Ours, 
VII, 
They may by Heavenly Hieroglyphicks (peak, 
To which our Souls can never riſe : 
Draughts of their thoughts by forms or figures make, 
Or unintel!igible Myſteries. 
T heir Tongue all apprehenſion doth excell, 
No Ear can hear't, no Voice can tell, 
VII. 
What empty ſhwnken things our Minds would be, 
What Melancholy on them ſeize ; 
Were they debarr'd the Joys et Phantaſie, 
And roving Thoughts, which the tir'd Soul do eaſe : 
Where in unbounded fields the Mind may fly, 
And find new blandiſhmeats for Joy. 
IX 


How much more miſerable were our State, 
Were This, our greateſt Comfort, fied ; 
That mollifies the Stings of angry Fate ; 
Unloads the Sorrows of the anxious Head: 
Dothcure the Wounds, that from Fate*s Arrows fall, 
And in a Friend's Breaſt buries all ? 
X. 
Delight of Life and Mirrour of the Heart, 
By which our Thoughts, which none can ſee, 
We to our own and others Joys impart ; 
And bring to View the boundleſs Treaſury. 
Thou of our Inward Soul 2 Scheme ſhould'ſt give ; --- 
And curs'd be He, that doth Deceive ! 


XL 
Bond of Society and Tie of Love, 
From whence doth laſting Friendſhip flow : 
Thou our Exalted pleaſure doſt improve ; 


And art the Univerſal Soul below. 


 OIEOIY 


With 
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With raptur'd Joys thou charm'ſt the fleeting Hours, 
And lull'it up Loye in ſhady Bowers. : 
XIL. 


Rhetorick, that doth ch' unſtable People move 
And raiſe, or lay, as Storms the Sea, 
From well-plac'd Words and Reaſons doth improve, 
And ows his Energy, bleſs'd Speech, to Thee, 
W hat was a Chaos, thoua World did'ſt make ; 
From thee che Maſs did Beauty take, 
XIII. 
The Raptur'd Flights of Poetry do owe 
Their Birth and Beauty unto'Thee : 
From Thee the fam'd Cafta/ian Waters flow, 
And in ſoft Muſick's Numbers melted bee, 
How low would all their Lofty Flights be laid, 
If not in Robes by Thee array'd * 
XIV. 
Reaſon may in the ſolid Mind be found, 
And Judgment in the Soul appear : 
But chey'r like Treaſures buried under ground, 
Or ſecret Mines, that do ao Products bear, 
Thou deck'ſt them in Rich Garbs, and mak'ſt them ſhine ; 
Thou ſtamp'ſt them, and they'r currant Coin, - 


———_—_—_— — = — — —— - en ns _—_— 


On T ime. 


When the Creation ſmil'd ar Infant Light, 
baniſh'd all the Diſmall ſhades of Night, 
Whea the bright Births at fruitfull Heaven's command c 


| \Hou ſaw'ſt /and oh ! how glorious was the fight? ) : 


Inmac'ulate drop'd trom the Great Workman's hand, 
E*e Sin, or Curfe, their genuine Beauty ſtain'd, 
K 


The 


<- __— 
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The Rowling Ages, that have fince ſlid by, 
Have all been brought forth by chy Midwitry : 
From the firſt Monarch, bur without a Crown, 
To Him, that laſt forſook th' Uneaſie Throne. 
Thou (aw'ſt at firſt, when ſwelling Families, 
( Widely diſperfing round their Colonies ) c 
Did into Towns ; Towns into Cities riſe. 
When Right of Empire was in Fatherhood, 
And every one was King of his own Blood. 
Till the Paterna! Rule in Numbers loſt, 
In vatious Multitudes and Errours croſt, : 
The Reins of Empire were by Oze tngroft. 
Thou ſaw'ſt the Faults, im the firſt Empire grew, | 
Fhe vicious Habits, its Deſtruction drew : | 
Till ch* fatal Period (wittly hurrying on, 
The mighty Babe! from its height was thrown, 
And from its ſhatter'd Limbs, in pieces broke, 
Their Riſe the leſſer States and Kingdoms took : 
Till one above the reſt more Powertull grown, 
For Juſtice, Valour, and for Wiſcdow known, 
Exalts by ſecret ſteps her lofty, head, 
Anc, fome by k:inazefs won, and ſome by dread, 
O're all ac laſt doth her wide Empire ſpread. 
Ti!} the, or Cruel, or Effeminate grown, 
Leſs hurt by others Arms, than by her own, 
Falls into th* Pit of ſure Deſtrution. 

T hus haſt chou view'd the flippery State of things, 
The Perſian, Grecian, and the Roman Kings: 
And ſhorely thaFr the ſad Cataſtrophe | 
And Fall o'th' now-decreaſtng CRESCENT fee.” £4 

Wiſeſt of Beings | What we do defien, W 
And in dark Caverns of our Breaſt confine ; 
FE #'n where no Therght comes, where no Eye can peep; 
Eut all's lap'd vp in miſty Clonds of fleep, 


What 
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What Princes wiſh, or Cabinet Councils plot, 

The Births, that are from their Conjund&tion got, 

Subtleſt Interpreter, thou doſt reveal z 

Tho Oaths and Sanctions do the ſecret Seal. 

Even what Juſt Heaven before the World decreed, 

W hat can from nothing, but his Hand proceed : 

W hat ſhall to Peaſants happen, what co Kings, 

What to the Lofty, what to Humbler things: 

What ſwallows up Man's bold and daring Mind, 

And where even An2els can no tootſteps find : 

W hart doth ſurpaſs th' Intelligences fight, 

Or hath, or ſha!l by Thee be brought to Light. 
Nor is't enough, thou ſaw'ſt the former days, 


And in our Times know'ſt, what will come to pals ; 


But when this Generation hath its Doom, 

And crowding Numbers in our Places come z 

When all, that now is High, muſt Low be laid, 

And Generations after Us are dead : 

Then Thou wilt ſee, what now doth fly our Eyes, 

What Abje@ People ſhall co Empire riſe : 

Where Mighty Citties, now their Nation's Glory, 

Shall lie in Duſt and be forgot in Story : © 

And in ſome unthought un{uſpeRted place, 

Others ſhall in their Room their proud Heads raiſe. 

What Families ſhall up to Rule be born, 

Whom Ages paſt ne're knew, or elle did ſcorn : 

And all be co ſuch Alteration brought, 

The very Ancient Names of things torgot : 

That even the World may in the World be ſought, 
The Mighty Innovator Time, that brings 

T hoſe changes, are not in the Power of Kings. 


W hat neither their Commands nor Arms can raiſe, 


By ſecret unknown means He brings to paſs. 
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Should Sc:pto or ſhould Ceſar naw awake, 

And into Light trom.their dark Manſions break ; 
Should They,to what was the World's Mrſtreſs, come, 
How would they wonder at once Glorious Rome ! | 
Their once-known Palaces would ſeek in vain, ſ 
Nor their Triumphal Arches find remain : 

Buc She that did ot the World's Empire boaſt, 

S.e in her Heaps of Scatte:*'d Ruines loſt , 

And to {uch ſteps of Deſolation led 

Her very Name and Valour buried. 

Little they thought, what Time would once biing fo: th, ; 
That the deſpiſed People of rhe Norrch, | 


The Barbarous Scum, which Roar Souls did hate, 
The Dregs and Lees of Men and Scourge of Fare, 
Should chro the Barrsof that ſtrong Empire break, | 
And the vaſt Fabrick into pieces ſhake, | , 
That other Nations proud with their Succeſs, 
Should their own Fame and Rome's Contempt increaſe : 
Till o're Her every Land did Conqueſt boaſt, | 
And took again what their Forefathers loſt. | 
They knew not what was in Fate's leaves enrol'd, 
Nor would have credited, had they been told : | 
Such Revolutions there's no Art can tell; 
' Tisonly Time, that will the Truth reveal. 

Time ! Thoudoſt bring things into open view, 
Bur Thou can'ſt.driork a Cup of Lethe too, 
Thou over all doſt draw a ſullen, Cloud, 
And doſt in Miſts, what's now apparent throw'd, 
The Adts of. Ancient Days, to us unknown, 
Bu. ied long fince in deep Oblivion : 
What Heroes dud, and Common People bore, 
Forgertull Time, thou can't not now reſtore ! 
Thoſe Noble Seats, that Honour'd once ow: Ile, 
When. Roman Eagles neſted in our Soil, 


Eow 
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Low with their Miſtreſs Rome in duſt are laid ; -* 
No footſtep's found, may lead unto their Head: + 
Are ſought in vain among their poor remains, + 
Shown but to puzzle Antiquaries Brains, 
As Father Ocean here to Earth doth Lend, 

And there his Watry Empire doth extend ; 

So thou aoſt ſometimes new Inventions ſhow, 

But hideft other Rarer Matters low, 

Tobacco, Guns, and Printing /ate aroſe, 

But We are Rob dof Richer things, than thoſe ;; 
Faith, Juſtice, Honour, Liberality, 

And Ancient Friencthip deep in Lethe !y. 

Where « an Heio now, that owns a Mule * 
Hawks, Hounds, and Milſtreſſes they'd rather chooſe. 

Thy Effence doth a Train of Wonde:s hold : 

T hou never art above a Moment old, 

Yet Thoubeheld'ſt the rude miſhapen Maſs, 

E're Light, Heaven's Firſt-born, ſhow'd her datling Face. 
The Circling Years dody and leave their Place, 

And new Times in their rooms their Heads do raiſe : 

Yet Thou Cozval with the World doſt Live, 

And to its utmoſt Period ſhalrt.ſurvive. 

Thou'rt ever here, and yet art ever paſt, 

T hou'rt ever dying, yer doſt ever laſt. 

Thy ſubtle Parts always in Motion be, 
Yet Thou doſt ever a Succeſſion ſee. 

Waves.crowd on-Waves, and while We look they'r paſt, 
And Eager Brethren after them do haſt. 
Theſe preſs the tormer, thoſe behind them prels, 
Nor let the freſh Supplies the Stream decreale : 
New Waves the Place of what palſs'd by retain, 
The River yet unchanged doth remain, 
Thou of all Jewels the moſt Precious, ( Time! | 

Qf all the Stores o'th' Eaſt or Weſtern Clime. 


Impe- 


— 
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Imperious Gold, that all things doth command, 

W hoſe powerfull Charmsthere'snothing can withſtand; 
Doth here an End of his vaſt Empire ſee , 

That cannot have an Influence over Thee. 

Thy moving W heels cannot be ſtop'd by force, 
No Btibes perſwade Thee to renew thy Courſe : 
Deat to Intreaties, and to all our Moan, 

*«« Oncepaſt, Thou'rt loſt, and art for ever gone, 
A Drug, while Thou upon our hand doſt ſtay, 

W hich We well know not how to throw away : 
But when thou're paſt, a Fewe/1in our Eye , 
Whom not the Treaſures of the Warld can buy. 
Ages betore our Birth We cart recall , 


\ They no Relation have to Us atall; | 


What then was done, as We can ne'teretrieve, 
So neither are We bound account to give. 

The Future Time We know nor, that *rwill come ; 

We may before to morrow have our Doom 3 | 

We may be Summon'd by Death's Mighty Power: : 

And when Wedy, Time is to Us no more. 

* The Preſent Trme*s then all the Time We have, 

<*© Thoſe precious Moments our beſt Conduct crave £ 

© That We be Wiſe our lateſt Stake to Save. 


_— —__ — 


On a Covetous Man. Mart. Lib.4.Ep,40. 


Hen H<aven to You a ſmall Eſtate did lend, 
You kept your Coach and Footmen did attend : 
But when blind For:#7e had your Store increas'd, 
And ten times doubled what You had at leaſt ; 
Your Narrow Soul, contracted with the Store, 
Loft all che Pleaſure, it did taſt before. 
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A Curſe into your Treaſutes Heaven did pat ; 

You groan'd beneath their weight, 'and went afoot, 
For all your Merits what doth then remain ; 

But that we pray, Heaven (end your Coach again ? 


—  — — — —_— 


Dorinda weeping. 


I, 
TAY pretty Prodigal, oh ſtay; 
Throw not thoſe Pearly Drops away : 
Each little ſhining Gem might be | 
Price for a Captive Prince's Liberty, 
See down her Cheeks the ſhining Jewels ſlide, 
B:ighter than Meteors, that from Heaven do glide. 
IL 
Sorrow ne're look'd before fo Fair, 
Nor ever had ſo ſweet an Ait : 
All-conquering Rays her Woes do darr, 
And unknown Paſſions to the Soul impart, 
More Fair ſhe looks, while Grief her face doth ſhrowd ; 
Than the Sun peeping thrb a warry cloud. 
In 


Oh curn away thoſe Killing Eyes! --- 
Vers trom ſuch a Sea did riſe. . 
Love doth in Tears triumphant ride 
Such mighty Charms can never be deni'd : 
That at one fight ſuch different Paſhons move, 
Relenting Piz#x and Commanding Love. 
V.. 
Come, curious Arri/t, as they fall, 
Gather the ſhining Jewels all : 
Harden the Gems, and each will be 
More valued, than the Izdic's Treaſury ; 


—— 
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But if the ſecret doth exceed thy Art, 
It is but borrowing Hardneſs from her Heart. 


To Sr. James Butler, on the Death of the 
Lady Butler : In a Dralogue between 
H. and ]. 


( OR / Neon dear Friend! Thou doſt my Griefs diſpel, 
No Sorrow long can wound,when Thou art well. 
II|-boding Dreams o're my fad Fancy rowl'd, 
And the approach of ſome black Fate foretold : 
Strange frightfull Spectres o're my Mind were ſpread ; 
I ſaw the Vertues and the Graces bleed, 
As tho che Soul o'th* Univerſe was dead. 
Avert the Omen Heaven! 
( fe) Thy Cautions ſpare, 
There's nothing lett that now deſerves thy Care. 
All Worth and Excellence with Oze is fled, 
The Quinteſſence of all, that's Great, is dead. 
Th Expiring World groan'd at Her Funeral, 
With whom che Gloties of her Sex did fall. 
(H.) What ill do my Preſaging thoughts Divine * 
Spare One, Juſt Heaven, I'll co thy Will refign c 
One Inno'cent ſpare; and all the reſt be Thane. 
(F.) We mukiply che ſorrows, that we dread, --- 
Meet then the Scorm that hover's o're thy Head ; 
The Fair, Chaſte, Spouſe of Noble Butler's dead. 
(H) Too much---Fate hath aot now a Curſe in ſtore, 
I've heard the worſt of Ilis, and Fear no more. 
(F.) The whole World ſeem'd difradted at her fall, 
mazing Horrour ſeized upon All; 


Miſcellany Poems, 


So, when the Sun's Eclips'd, with Panick fear 

The Savages confuſed Cries do rear, f 

And think, the World's Cataſtrophe is near, 

With frighefull Fury hideouſly they roar 

To (care the Monſter, would the Su» devour. 

They gain their Point, but we lament in vain, 

Our $4 is (et, *-**Xx to Riſe again. 

(H.) Yet let's Lament ; 'tis all that we can doe, 

To think of Bliſs, thar's paſt, amidſt our Wo, : 

Heightens our Grief; but vents our Sorrows 100. 

(F.) She fell an Holocauſt of Chaſt Delight, 

Beauteous and Fair, as Rays of new-born Light, 

Charming, as Vertues 'th' 1Idze be, 

Ot Graces, ſeen by th' Intellefual Eye. 

(H.) So falls the Roſe, Queen of the fragrant Bowers, 

She falls the Glory o'th* Enamell'd Flowers, 

While Heav'ea laments her Death in melting Showers, 
.) To OY —_ a boundleſs Wir was given, 
ot got with L - but infus'd from Heaven. 

Beauty did o're her Soul and Body ſhine, 

Her Body ſeem'd, ev'a as her Soul, Diver. 


CHORUS, 
Wit, Youth, and Beauty made Her Bright, 
Did aff i» Her agree : 
None elſe, but Pharbus, God of Light, 
Is Sourſe of all the Three. 


(H,) Angels can'tfin : They'r plac'd in ſuch a State, 

They aor can Fall, aor can Degenerate. 

They metit Praiſe, who by their Choice are Good, 

Not thoſe, who can't be Vitious, if They wou'd. 

Nor juſtly can Rewards to Angels come ; 

Vertxe*s not Abſtinence in them, but Doom. 
L 
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How high and Glorigus do Her a&s appear, 
That liv'd in Heaven, tho | in this lower Sphear-: 
Anc, the 0 a Mortal, rival?d Angels here ? 

Phy'veno Tempriti.n, and, She {co ned al! : 
They live Above, She traw pled on this Ba/. 

To what was Good, like Azgels, vigorous ſtill, 
And eve. y thing di1 Dare to doe, but };z> 
(F.) Velaterines were thete, tut her Soul Cid g1ace, 
V tus not known, but in an Hig! 1er place, 
Nor agec ' wut by the Yeraphick Race fr 
Her Help, like Guarcian Az-els, the beſtow'd, 
—apiiegy bs $ Natu:e, or as Nature's God. 
Oa all th: look'd w: th an At ſpicious Ray, 
So Good, t.om Her none went dilpleas s*'d away. 
And io Deyout, the fcem'd all o'r Divine, 
That Hallelujab s her whole cask had been, 
Or that ons Saint ptay'd at another's Shraze, 
(H.) Shes Dead ! not all hex Worth could bribe her Fare; 
So in the Grave, d; yelted of all Gate, 
Lic Young and Old, the Humble 2nd the Grear, 
Th u, B-iler's Herp, who. *mong 2N the Scars 
Ot Courtly Beiutics 1:c1e ſaw'ſt One like Hers, 
Art left like US in vain to ſetk 1elief : 
© Gre atnels 1s not exempt tron Pate or Gruef, 
Thar Lols is trivial, winch we can ſupp'y, 
How ſtingin2 that, which Riches cannot buy, 
Nor doth Pth' reach of Att or Honour lie L 
to 1 hee awhile the Heavenly Form was ſhow'd, 
Worthy the Gift or Ranſome of. a God; ; 
2-4 blefled Arms the Trea-ure & dentokd, 

( To0 {00n, alals ! wth Saints. to be egrold.) 
And when thy Sou) Ci to lugiy Tranſports-riſe, 
She tunk tom thy Admuring, Longing, Eyes. 


W ho can wiſh Thee thy Sorrows to refrain £ 
Even the Souls in Hell kn»w no ſuch Pain, 


As once to* have been in Heaven and then to /oſe't again. 


(F.) Farewell, Heaven's Be/t of Gifts ! In Thee were laid 
Perfections, that have Gods of Morrals made. 

Greatneſs of Soul, without inſulting Pride. 

Humility, where ho mean thoughts reſide ; 

And Vertue, unto Candour near ally'd! 

(H,) Thcu Higheſt Point, that Nature could attain, 
The Moaddel, She can never teach again, 

Th' A4ce, to which our finite Worth: can riſe, 

Perfect, it Ought can he below the Skies. 


CHURVUS 
The World ao longer gives us Eaſe, 
All here muſt loathſome be : 
But doubly Heaven onr Souls will pleaſe, 
Whea there We mect with T hee. 


On a Pearl. 
I. 
HE daring Negro dives for Ve, 
And I'm the noble Price of Blood : 
Blind with my Rays he doth no danger fee. 
The common Stones in Quiet fleep, 
Nor are torn from their Mother's Arms, the Deep. 
So curs'd *tis to be eminently Good ; 
No Rocks, nor ſhelte:s Me can ſhrowd. 
Il, 
Some ſay, I am condenſed Dew, 


And trom high Heaven my, Extract claim ; 
That D:ops, whom Night upon the Sea doth ftrow, 
L 2 
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My eager Parents {wallow down, 
Till they are big with Heavenly Embrio's grown : 
From Pearly Drops of Dew at firſt I came, 

And hardned I am but the ſame. 

III. 
; My Worth I from Opinion get, 

And roving thoughts o'th' empty Mind : 
In Me the Ptice of Provinces to eat, 

The lavith Cleopatra taught, 
And drink diffolved Kingdoms at a Draught. 
Such Sparkling Juice not Gods themſelves can fnd ; 

But muſt to Near be confin'd. 


o_— 


Condens'd in Regions of the Main, 
The Wile think Me a Sunbeam ſer; 
Where I my 0r:ext hew unchang'd retain : 
When So/ doth gild fair Thets face, 
And the Sea repreſents a Burning-glaſs ; 
Where the contrated Rays in one do meet, 5 
Hardned by Cold they Me beger. ; 


V. 
Yee tho I'm of Athereal kind, 
My Habitation is but mezn , 
To rugged Rocks and Oyſter-ſhells confin'd : 
So Heaven doth many a Gallant Mind, 
To a deformed crazy Body bind. 
Both promiſe little, while the Shell is ſeen, 
Bur yet the Pearl is found within, 


On the Earth, our Common Mother. 


'HOU Univerſal Mother of Us all, 
From whom the Creatures have Original ; 
| From 


mn 
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From Monatch Man, with awfull Empire ctown'd, 
To the baſe Reprile creeping on the ground. 
There's nothing, chat hath Lite, but owes its Birth 
To Father Sun and teeming Mother Earth, 

With genial Warmth He doth Her boſom hear, 
She with wide Arms doth his Embraces meet : 


Conceives, grows big, and from Her fruittull Womb, 


The Lovely Births ina Beauteous Order come, 
Nor Lite alone Her Liberal Hand doth give, 
Her Boſom bears the Food, on which they Live. 
With needtull Herbage She doth cloath the Field, 
That Nouriſhment to Man and Bealt duth yeild. 
Each Species of Her Creatures finds Her Good, 
Appropriating to each kind Her Food. 
And, that the Generations might not end, 
With ſeminal Vertue She doth them befriend. 
Each Creature gets his Like, and not one Plant 
A way to Propagate his Kind doth want. 
Unlike the Tree, from whence it fell, the Seed 
By wondrous Vertue doth the Species breed. 
And, what no form o'th' Parent doth retain, 
By Plaſtick Power doth get its Like again. 

Nor 15 She Mother and kind Nurſe alone ; 
Her Arms receive Us, when our Race is run: 
And when our wearied Days we bring to end, 
We find Her Boſom an Frernal Friend. 


All ſence of Grief and former Sorrow flown, 
*© Lite is to Trouble ty'd, the Grave to none, 
The former Ages, that long fince ſlid by, 

At Quiet in Her Claſping Arms do ly. 

The K;ng and Peaſant do together telt : 

No Pride fills One, nor Envy ch' Oche:*s breaſt. 
The preſent Ages the ſame Face ſhall have, 
Tend to their Common Reſting-place the Grave. 


There in our Reſting-place we all lie down, C 


T7 
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And Ages not yet ſprung from Fare's Decree, 
When they've run out the Line of Deſtiny, 

( An equal Fate Death upon all things brings ) 
Shall all be loſt 'th* Maſs and crowd of Things. 


So doth the River borrow from the Main 


Thoſe Streams, that reſt not, till they'r there again. 


From its firſt Riſe thro devious ways it goes, 
With {witt unwearted Courſe to thSea it flows, 
And in its Mother's Lap ſeekslong Repoſe. 


The Partizg Lover, 
I 


F 3 Eneath a Mourntull Tew, more than halt-Dead, 


The Metancholy Dazoz fare ; 
\With Movins Accents fighing out his Fate, 
The O-je& of his Paſſion fled: 
Ce/1a, the G.ory of the Plains, 
Celia, the Flame of all the Youthfull Swains ;--- 
With pale dead f yes he ſaw her Flighr, 
His Eyes Juſt clofing in Eternal Night, 
His loaden boſom thus his Sorrow ſpoke, 
His Words and Heart thus at one inſtant broke. 
IT. 


** So by Deſign or Chance, ſome Lonely Wretch, 


<« Lett on a diſtant, Northern, Land 
* With Swelling Eyes bcholds the barren Strand, 
*©Th* uncomfortable, n2ked, Beach ; 
* Where grizely Faz.ize leads the way, 
& Fruitfull in nothing, bnr in Beaſts of Prey. 
* Monſters behind his back co roar, 
* The Sex Deſtruction doth preſent betore, 


* And 1t to Heaven he looks with weeping Eyes, 


* He ſees that ſetting Sun, that ne*re will riſe. 


: HI, «© What 


RT 
- 


III. 
* What ſhall He do, loſt Wretch ! Wha ſhall He po © 4 
{© His Sighs the Fatal Winds increaſe g 
<< nd flouds of Tears do ſivell the Mounting Seas : 
* Al | things conliplt e unto his Woe. 
© Ther agged Rocks no comtort give, 
© The barren 92 :nds on them forbid to LIVE, 
'* With foory Wings fad Night draws on, 
** A Nighr, chat ne're will fee a Riſing Sun : 
* Tilgriping Fane him doth eat away, 
*« Or He to hn wungry Jaws becomes a Prey. 


: ** And to increalfe his Woe, far off at Sea 
* The Ship, in which his Hope's conha'd, 

** Opens Her Boſom to the Proſperous Wind, 

** Regardleſs of his, Miſery, 

** Loudly Hedoth of Fate complain, 
* Loudly lamentsJus Wretched State in vain. 

m The Notlſy Billows cannot hear , 
*Relent!e(s Rocks are deaf unto his Prayer, 
** The floating Ships before the Winds do play : 
** The Winds bear them, his __ and iruicleſs Prayers away, 


— ee ee 


The Ch. ” of the Fox at Welby 1677. To St, John Benner 
of Welby, Eſquire. 


HE Morn was tair and ll ; che Heaven was clear, 

; An nor one tujlen Star would difappexr : 

The Winds were not yet up ; but-m their Beds 

in a deep Sleep had funk their Drowſte Heads : 

The Slu 2gard $:n had not yet lett his Ret, 

Nor rais'd his weary Head trom Thetss Breaſt : 

Whenl in Field a Gallant Train did meet, 

For V1igorous Sport and Generous Actions fat : 


— 
. 


They 
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They all on winged Courſers mounted ſtay 
And big with Expectation wait the Prey. 
Their cu:ious Spies they farſt ſend out to try 
And make Diſcovery of the Enemy : 
Theſe ſcorn, as others do, to truſt the Sighr, 
Abus'd ſo oft, fo ſeldom in the Right : 
W aich every palpable Appearance ſcapes, 
And cheats it with Imaginary ſhapes : 
A ſorer Guide leads theſe fagacious Spies, 
That makes the Noſe ſupply the place of Eyes. 
T heir cautious Foe, the Fox, had fled the Light, 
And wiſely before Day had crepe from fight ; 
Gorg'd with his Prey, and in his Brakes immur'd, 


Fearleſs Heflept and thought hirnſelf ſecur'd : 


But his Pu ſuers trace his hidden Courſe, 

And follow him by a Magnetick Force, 

Firſt they employ their curicus Noſe to find 

T hoſe ſubtle Atoms, he had left behind : 

Thofe Exhalations in his Footſteps lie, 

T hat from his Breath, or from his Sweat do flic g 
So ſmall, they to our Eyes do diſappear, 

And undiſcern'd mix with the Common Air. 
Theſe, asi'th' wanton Wind they play about, 

T heir Noſes, Chymiſt-like, can draw them out 
And following the Scream, theſe Atoms make, 
Run co the place, trom whence the Fountain brake. 
Mean while the Fox, wak'd with th' unuſual Noiſe, 
And with Artentive Ears catching the Voice, 

Fears ſome Purſuers ; but doth wonder, how 
Thro all his Mazes they his Courſe ſhould know : 
What Eyes could trace his Footſteps on the Green, 
What Witchcraft thus could follow him unſeen, 
But now not truſting to a Longer ſtay 

Retolves with {ilent Steps to ſteal away, 


And 
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And uſe thoſe ſecret Arts, and that Decelt, 
With which his raging Followers he could cheat : 
But as he thro the ſhady Goſs doth ſlide, 
By one o'th' Warchfull Hunrſmen he's eſpi'd. 
His Joytull Horn doth quickly cell it our, 
And's Eccho'd back again by all the Rout : * 
A noiſe more Diſmall than the Mandrake's Voice, 
A Noiſe, that chills the Fox's Blood to Ice. 
The Sentence not more (ad to th* Guilty Man, 
Or Cannon to the crembling Indiay. 
Thunder ſpeaks Muſick to's. Death's in each Note, 
And ſure Deſtruction breathes from every throar, 
A Plague lies in each Breath, He hates to meet 
And wiſhes oft, his Ears were turn'd to Feer. 
Yet to his Arts he flies, and ail doth uſe, 
With which ſo oft he could his Foes abuſe. 
The River, with his wanton Banks that plays, 
Runs not more ſecret, nor more winding Ways, 
Nor Dancing Atoms change more quick their Round, 
Nor Snow, that hovers loth to touch the Ground. 
Buc all ( alaſs!) in vain his Arts he tries, 
In vain As over all his Treacherics : 
And like thoſe, that would from Diſcaſes run, 
He flies a while from what he cannot ſhun : 
Nor can He hope to ſcape, tho ne'er ſo fleer, 
That Death, that's brought him by an Hundred feet. 
For the quick-ſcented Dogs thro all the Ways, 
And thoſe ſtrange Shapes, that cautious Reynard os 
With an unerring Courſe purſue their Chaſe, 
Follow him, where no Trac is left behind, 
And catch the Scent, that dances in the Wind ; 
ExcraR it from the Maſs of other Parts, 
And fand it, tho mix'd with a thouſand Arts, 


M 
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Noſes ſo qui.k and pure, methinks, ſhould find 
The Secret tra, an Agel leaves behind : 
And might with little pains in time be bronghe 
To trace the wandring Paſſage of a Thone hr ! 
Thus, while they follow with an eager Cry, 
And chaſe their taint and panting Enemy, 
O*th' ſuddain all was huth'd, and every Throat 
In a dull filence choak*d his joyfull Note. 
No Shout, nor Noiſe, did rend the parting Ar, 
Only the raging Hun:ſmen fret and (wear. 
All ply their buſie Noſes, round they coaſt 
To catch thar Scent, which im the Crowd was loſt-: 
Till the Grave * Talbot with a Sparrſh pace + we of the 
The long-loſt and negle&ed Scent doth trace; rindes. © 
Finds what their eager Haſt had lett behind, 
And catch'd it Juſt diffbplving m the Wind, 
He gives the S12,4/ ; ſtrait they follow, all 
With their Loud throats do one another call, 
And, ſtriving to regain the Time, they'd loſt, 
With doubled Haſt after thew Foe they poſt : 
And with ſuch winged Speed they now purſue 5 
The unknown Foe 1s quickly brought to view. þ 
W hen Jo ! a mixed Crowd fromth' neighbouring Town 
Warn'd by the Noiſe, tumultuouſly came down ; 
All, arm'd with Pitchfork, Spit, Flail, Spade and Pole, 
To kill the Fox, that had their Poultry ftole, 
Outnoifeche Doves, andwith loud Curſes ll 
The Air with found of Follow, follow; kit? 
«Kill hum, cries Oe, he ſtole my Peckled Hen, 
* And got my fartced Capors out ©th' Pen. 
Another Woman [ers her Tongue fly- looſe, 
And cries, © the Thiet did kill her Brooding-Geoſe.. 
* My Cock, faith One, my Tarkey, faith Another, 
* My pretty, Copled, Puller, cries the tother, 
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Then all poor Reynard with fell Curſes rate ; 
With Noiſes rude and-tnarticulate. 

The Amazed Fox, altoniſh'd ac the Noiſe 
Much of the Dogs, - more of the Women's Cries ; 
Seeing his uſeleſs Arts no help could ſhow, 
Reſolves at laſt to ſee, what Force would doe: 
Summons his Vigor, doth new Courage rear, 

And down the Wind his even Courſe doth ſteer, 
So ſome (mooth Ryver, loth to leave the Plains, 
And thoſe freſh Fields,where Mirth and Pleafure reigns, 
In many wandring Turns Ins Paſſage takes, 

A thouſand Stops, a thoafand Widings makes : 
Plays with his flow:y Banks, oft curnas his Head 
And with full Eyes o'relooks his watry Bed, 
Courts every waniton Shade, and feigns Delay, 
Uacill at laſt, unable more to ſtay, 

Forc'd by the raging Seteams, that do deſcend, 
His dire& Courſe He to the Sea doth bend, 

The Fox begins; che Chaſe they all purſue, 
Swift, as wing'd Thoughts &re tofar Countries flew : 
Light's flow to them, the ſluggiſh Wd doth ſtay ; 
They catch that Scent, his Wangs had bore away. 
All that by Force or Courage could be ſhown, 

T hat could by Swittneſs, or by Art be done ; 
Th' Induſtrious Fox did for lisSafety try , ---- 
*« But there's no ſtruggling with oar Deſtiny, 
He's grown Infe&ious-to himifelf y --- They find 
His Courſe by th' fatal Breach, he left behind. 
His Breathing brings his Ruine on; that Breath, 
T hat gives to others Lite, to him gives Death. 
Death doth from Breathing, or Retraining grow z 
To Breathe is Death, and not to Breathe, is ſo. 

Art laſt the Fox unable more to ſtrive, 
Unable more theu Fury to ſurvive: 
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Seeing 1'th' Dog's approach his certain Fate, 
Reſolves to {ell his Life at a dear rate, 

So ſome great Hero, compals'd by his Foes, 
Death and Deſtruction all around him Rrows : 
With fiery Rage on all ſers flies, 

And makes a Bulwark of ſtain Enemies : 

Sure not to Live, unwilling yet to dy, 

Till he hath left a dear-bought ViRory. 

Thus the brave Fox, when all his hopes were dead, 
And no-way left to hide his loathed Head, 
Reſolves, he will not unrevenged dy, 

Nor fall a tame and heartleſs Enemy : 

With Rage ſalutes the Firſt ; his bloody Jaws 
Fix*d on the next, do make the Others pawſe, 
And keep an awtull Diftance ; Tu! they all 
With one accord upon their Foe do fall, 

In vain he ſtrives, in vain he fights, for ſoon 
Being by the Raging Tempeſt overthrown : 
He with a faint and trembling Voice doth cry ; 
** Liv'd by Raprne and by Rapine dy. 


——_—_ — ——  — 
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I. 
HE Play of Nature under ground, 
The Draught, that from her Hands doth fall 
In Regions, where no Light is found, 
But Sullen Darkneſs Covers all : 
Like Mar ; as like, as Draughts could be ; 
Where Nature had no Eyes to fee. 
n ” 


Each Lunb and Part exactly drawn, 
Doth much our Admiration raiſe ; 
Nature her Mimick- Art hath ſhown, 
And wantonly with Mankind plays : 


Miſcellany Poems. 


And, th0it may ſeem uſeleſs, yet 
The very Sex She dowt omit. 

| III, 
In this the Pure doth excell, 
And doth above the Subſtance riſe : 
The Mexdrake doth in Regions dwell, 
Unſeen, unknown to Morcal Eyes; 
And, where our final Reſt we have ; 
Doth Live and Flouriſh, in the Grave. 


On Man's «happy C ompoſition. 


Nhappy Man! how ill ia Thee are Joid'd, 
A-Feeble Body, and an Ative Mind, 
A Soul of Fire, a Body but of Earth ; 
T hat do from different Regions draw their Birth : 
One Nartu'rally doth rend ro Heaven above ; 
Th' Other tow'rd Earth, trom whence it came; doth move. 
W hen ſuch Diſcordant Parts in Man do meet, 
They Juſtle and each other roughly Gree: : 
The Motions of the Soul the Body (way, 
Which every Nod and Impulſe ſhould obey : 
But at each Sally of the Towring Mx, 
With wearied Journeys That doth lag behind. 


Thoughts are our Plagues ; the Beaſts, that none do know, 
Are Free from-trouble and reſentment too... 
As Nature bids, they every thing receive, 
And take it, as her Bounteous Hand doth give. 
No pining Thoughts do ſowre the Joys, they:raſt; 
No preying Paſhon doth heir Body waſt ;; 
While Osrs by the Souls. Motion's worn (© thin ; 
*T will ſcarce keep Life, and Breath, Life's Tenant, in, 
Ar Things above Ambition makes us Soar, 
And graſp at what is plac'd beyond our Powe: : Ous 


' Our feeble Strength: we ner conſult: And then 
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No wonder, We are tumbled backtagain, 
A chain of Sorrows hangs upan our State-: 


{We tor Impoſibilitics do wait, 


Anxiouſly ſeek for what will never come, 

And yet are angry, when We meet qur Doom. 
The taulrt doth not in outward/Caules ly, 

But in our Judgment, that is watp'd awry, 


-Our Power's confin'd, 2nd we thould Happy be, 


It We the Limits of our Power could ſee, 
It We could fix qur wandring Thoughts at home, 
Nor let beyond our Sphear our Wiſhes roam, 


All things, We tee, are Paſſive here below, 


Nor from themiehves the Power-to-act doth flow, 

They'r dead, unleſs ſome greater Efſence give 

Influx of being,: that may make them. Live, 

'Tis only Heaven doth;purely a&, and can, 

Crumble mnDuſt the vaſt Deſtgns'of Mar: : 

His Will muſt ftand, whatever We Dehign, 

Nothing can {top the courſe of things Divine, 
All Aids ate ufele(s ; what 1s Infintte, | 
Doth need no Help, nor doth Increate admut. | 


How Happy 1Maz, was He intirely One, 
Nor did admit of -Compoſition; 
Was bs Ahereal Soul of Heavenly breed, 
Like Angels, trony the clogs.of Matter freed:: 
Or, like the Beaſ{s, only with Fletharray'd, 
And only of unthinking Ma/ter made, 
Ore State would all his Hopes and Thoughts exceed ; 
By :/” Other He would fromall Careibe treed. + 
Exceſs of Joy.ia One his Soul: would: Crown ; 
Ja ch' Other Jr»07 arce all Fears would-drown. 
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Farning lies deep, and thort 1s Reaſon's Line, 
And weakly do we gueſs at things Divine! 

W hen thoſe near hand our {tni& Diſcovery fly, 

W hat Hopes to aiveinto Infinity? «» 

T he Soul's a Particle of Heavenly fire, 

And boldly doth ro thing aſpire : 

But yet how low Her lofty Flights do fall ; 

When She attempts the Wonders of this Ball ! 
Our Apprehenfion Awgels do exceed, 

Like Thought, they can todiſtant Regions ſpeed, 
Nor helps They for Progreſſive Motion need, 

Yet Myſteries, deep hid, they cannot find, 

Such as Exceed th* Intelligences Mind, 

And render alt created Beings Blind, 

No more, vaia Friend; your uſeleſs Knowledge ſhow, 

Loſt in 4byſſcs, that no borrom know: |. 

Lapp'd up in Shades, where not one cheertwl Ray 
Amid the diſmal Darkneſs points out day. 
I grant your Skill;---bux how tar doth ir reach ; 
Or what import theMyſtenes; you teach £ 
It ſolid Orbs cramp up the Heaven above, 

Or it they Free "th? fluid #ther move :- 

What unſeen Spring to them doth Motion gwe 2 - 
Leave theſe to hots, who inthoſe Regions Live, 


How the S«z's piercing fire amd genial heat, 

Doth Mertals under Maily Rocks beget : 

W hat are the Marchafites, of which they'r made, 
And changing Sa/rs, in the Compoſure laid : 

How Heat Courſe Mettals into Gold refines, 
( The Art for which the broyling Chymrft pines ) 
Leave this (it ſuch there be) to Demoxs of the Manes. 


w— - — ———-- = _—o—eww_ tt 


The Sceptick, againff Mechaniſm, 


How: 
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How Or:ent Pertls from Heavenly Dew.-are bred, 
And, by what They at -farſt were made, are fed, 

The Wonders that in Neptwune's Storehouſe be, 

The ragged Sea-calves better know, than He. 

Thou think'ſt to ſearch all with thy narrow Mind ; 
The Graſp's too wide for what is ſo confin'd, 

Be Man : And if thowcan't, Inform me how 

This Tree,this Flower, this Spire of Graſs doth grow : 


Why this doth Green, why this doth Red appear ; 
Why this dothFruit,chis Flowers, this Herbage bear: 
How each a ſeminal Vertue doth retain, 

And, tho not conſcious, gets his Like again : 


Why the ſame Moiſture different Shapes doth wear [ 


From whom new Birth, when Dead, they can receive 
And even burnt Flowers can trom their Aſhes live. 


How doth the oy when with che Stock 'tis knit, : 


Whoſe Plaſtick Vertue can new Being give, f 


The Stock's rough Juice to its own Nature fac, 
And inthe twiſted Knot doth fweeten it © 
Or Buds of generous Fruits in Wild ones ſer 
A precious off-ſpring from baſe Plants beger * 
Our Knowledge by the Sence's help we find, 
*Tis thoſe deccirttull Guides inform our Mind. 
It then the Mediums falſe, thro which Arcs go, 
How can we hope the genuine Truth to know * 
The Water pure and clear 'ch' Fountain flows; 
But with ill Maxtures doth its Nature loſe ; c 
And caſts of every Soil, thro which it goes, 
We trom our Sexces upon truſt Receiye, 
And Them, althd they oft delude, believe. 
But Truth and Skill muſt Difputable grow ; 
Tf no account we of our Sences know. 
Tf hidden Secrets in their Nature lie, 
Thac all our diligent Enquiries flie, 


Miſcellany Poems. 


If we their Nature ſtrive to ſearch in vain, 

What then's the Learning, that by them we gain * 
That we do Hear and See, we all do grant, 

But of the manner how, are Ignorant. 

It then in things within us we may er, 

With which each Moment we'er tamiliar : 

W hat hope remains, that we the Truth ſhould find 

Of things without, by our deluded Mind 

The Senſe deceivs us, and like Painted Glaſs 

Tinzes all Objects, that do thro it pals. 
All Senſe is made by ContaR, You allow : 


Contact from unſeen Particles doth grow, 
Which from all Obje&s to the Senſes flow. 
It they'r Material, whence do they ariſe * 
What is't their Ezergy and Force ſupphies £ 
Whether they always in the Air do rove, 
And wait Impulſes, by whoſe Laws they move * 
Or, when they'r wanted, by the Object made, 
And thence with Meſſage to the Sexſe convey'd * 
It theſe cheir Subtlety tro Motion owe, 
Fragments, that trom attrited Matter grow, 
How happ's it, Time hath not worn all things fo 2 
And why may not ſucceeding Ages fear, 
T hat Length of Time the Univerſe ſhould wear, c 
Till nothing $6/;d in the World appear * 
The Sexſes various Particles employ ; 
W hat ſtrikes the Ear, doth not affe& the Eye ; 
| And where the Eay is deaf, and Eye is blind, 
by The ſubtle Sel! can a Senſation fnd, 
The Aroms different, as the Organs are, 
And various Forms, various Contextures wear 
Beſides the different Motions they diſpence 
From dive;ſe Objects unto every Senſe : 


N 
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By which they to the Judging Soul do ſhow, 

W hether they Acceptable are or no. 

The Eye doth Knowledge of each Colour take, 
T hat various Motions doth 1'th' Organ make ; 
In ſuch Variety, ſuch Coſt and Drels, 

Not all the Flowers of Rhetorick can exprels, 
But whether What do theſe Impulſes give 

T heir Power from Angulous Particles receive 
Or barely they This unto Motion owe 

A Secret lies we vainly with ro know. 

Since then Effluwiums trom all Objeds break, 
And thro the Air their unſeen Journeys take, 
To every Senſe in various Meaſures come ; 

How is it that the crowding Troops find room 2 
Numberleſs Numbe:s to each Senle repair, 


T hat various Motions, Forms, and Gatbs do wear ; 
Enough to ſtifle up the liquid Air, 

The juſtling Streams, always m Motions be, 

To all around without Diftindtion Aly, 

And from all parts of Matter fince they flow, 

And heady Journeys 1n croſs Paths do go : 

W ho in their Paſſage doth preſcribe them Laws 2 

Or guards them, that they no Contuficn cauſe 2 
Why do not Storms diſperſe the Rays of Light, 
Why not obſtiu& ther / ourney to our fight * 

Or choſe bright Rays, that in clear Days ariſe, 

And f;om ten thouſand Objets cheer our Eyes, c 
Hinder the Motion of progreffive Noiſe ? 

In the lame Moment from all parts they floiy, 
Contrary Courſes in their Journeys go ; 

At the ſame time all Senſes gratihe, 

Yet we no Battle, nor Confuſion ſpy, 

'Tis true they'r Subtle ; But they Numerous are: 
They'r liquid : Yet the thwarting troops may jarr ; 


For waves meet waves, & ſtreams with ſtreams do war. A 
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A Guardian A»ge/ muſt be ther Defence, 
Or we muſt grant, that Atoms have a Senſe, 
No humane Force their Fury can reſtrain ; 
No giddy Chance their Motion can maintain ; 
No Mechaniſm their Nature can untold 
No Laws, nor Rules in Sage's Books enrold. | 
Nature the Eye in beauteous Orbs hath dre(s'd, 
Laid out more Work on't, than on all thereſt ; 
* Tis her much valued Gem, that doth excell 
The Treaſure, Mines, or Sands, or Seas reyeal : 
W hoſe wiſe Contexture may deep Wits employ, 
And hath made Atheiſts own a Deity. 
Man is a Microcoſm;; ſuppoſe him One, 
The Eye 1s of that Little-World the Sun, 
Heaven's firſt-born Light without this had been loſt ; 
In vain had Nature then beea at that Coſt, 
Yet how this Organ entertains the Lighe, 
And how that wondrous At is made, the Sght - 
Whether it Rays receives, or Rays tends-out, 
Remains yet an inextricable Doubt. 
It th' Eye by fending-forth of Rays doth fee, 


So great Expence what is it can ſupply ? 

How do the Streams make Journeys to the Sky ? 
For if our Sight we on Emiſſion ground, 

We muſt lend Rays to fill the World around ; 
Theſe too to' each ObjeR muſt adapted be 
And Images bring back, by which we ſee. 

| In vain, what Lite and Light doth give, the $uz 
His annual and dayly Courſe doth run ; 

In vain his chearfull Beams doth {end : It we 
Can from our Sclves the want of Rays ſupply. 

It we do from our Selves ſend Beams of Light ; 
What is the Difference betwixe Day and Night * 
This thea's untenable ----- 
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Yet it the Organ by Reception ſee, 
How flows the Poilon from an Envious Eye? 

How do his Opr:cks venemous Beams inſtill, 

And Great Men in the height of Glory kill - 
Whence hath the Baſi/zs+ his deadly Ray ; 

T hat cam th' unwary Wretch at diſtance flay 7 

How is't, if Wolves firſt upon Men do look, 

Men are with Hoarſneſs, or with Dumbneſs ſtrook * 
W hence are the Charms flow from a Beauteous Eye ? 
That do the ſtrugling Slave in Fetters tie 7 

W hat Exergy deth thro his Vitals move ; 

W hat Magick Charm doth ſtirr him up to Love *7 
When Thoughts on winged Particles advance, 


W hen piercing Looks the Lover's mutually entrance, 
And their Souls on the fiery Atoms dance ? 
How is it Cats and Owls ſee in the Night, 
W hen no Ray can illuminate the Sight. 
T heir Eyesin Darkneſs ſhine 3 why may not We 
Inferr, that they by their own Beams do ſee * . 

This Obje& is a Central Point, from whence 
Rays move around the whole Circumference :- 
To all about, where e're they'r plac'd, do flie ; 
In every ſtation, do ſalute the Eye. 
Th' adjoining Atom isa Center too, 
From whence in equal ftreams the Rays do flow. 
Ten thouſand Objects entertain the Eye ; 
From each ten thouſand thouſand Beams do fly, 
Since in ſtraight Lines the Rays of Sight are led, 
How are they truly to che Eye convey'd ? 
Why don't the Numbers in each way that rove, 
The dire& Courſe of ſteady Beams remove ? 
Why is no End unto their Motion put ; 
When they each other Infinitely cur * 

Bur yet admit, they to the Eye arrive, 
Who of their Nature can a:Reaſon give ! Do 
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Do they each Moment from the Sz repair 

Or have they ſetled Manſions in the Aire 

It One ; they ſwitter far than Matter move, 

Their Nature from their extra& they improve, 

And ſeem a Qxinteſſence (ent ttom above. 

What Noutiſhmenc muſt che vaſt Fount ſupply ; 
From whence ſuch Streams inceflantly do fly, 
And fill the Liquid Air and Spacious Sky £ 

It trom the Suz the Beams of Light do flow, 

How doth a Caxale the ſame Office do ? 

How doth the Glow-worm with the Sun contelt, 

And Brandiſh torth her Beams, when He's at reſt - 
Why's Rotten Wood and Fiſhes Scales (o Bright 
Why doth Sea-water Sparkle in the Night 2 

Theſe Subtle Parts, if in the Air they le, 

How haps, th dark that they eſcape our Eye ? 
And then in Shades of Night why don't We lee ? 

It Colour's in the Superficies made, 

And variouſly, as that refle&s, is bred : 

It what ab/orps the Light is Black ; that White, 
Which forcibly Reflects the Rays of Light ; 

And all the dreſſes, that the World can thow, 

Are the compounded Mixtures of theſe two : 

Why ſhould two Marble Stones of equal weight, 
Polith'd alike, equally Smooth and Bright, 
Two different Colours wear of B/ack and HW hte ? 
The ſame Contexture, Form, and Parts they ſhovw : 
From whence in them do different Colours grovv ? 

Admit all Colours, to the Organ brought, 

Are by Reflection of the Obje& wrought : 
And Draughts and Schemes preſent Detorm'd or Far, 
As they Impulſes rude or pleaſing bear : 
From various Parts that various Colours grow, 
And all do on the Superficies flow ; : 

For under that the Sight doth nothing know : Whe- 


-How is it Room and Peace is them allow'd * 
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"Whether thele Parts, fo ſubtle and refn'd, 


That carry the Ideas to the Mind, 
Barely by contact do their As maintain 
Or do materially invade the Brain, 
A preſſing doubt doth yer unſolv'd remain. 

It theſe Impulſes to the Eye do give, 
That thence doth an Account of thingsreceive z 
The Senle, that only did from Motion grow, 


\W hen Motion finks and dies, muſt periſh too. 


How haps it then, Ideas ſtay behind, 
And, when We pleale, can paint anew the Mind, : 
W hen what created them is fled, like Wind * 

It th” Eye into't nothing Material drew, 

How is't the Mind can tormer Objects vie, c 
And dreſs 'th' Brain the wandring Schemes anew * 
How haps, what did unto our Sight adyance, 

In Dreams again 1'th' cheated Soul do dance, C 
And with freſh Charms the credulous Mind entrance? 
Dreams that ariſe, as all the Learned own, 


From contus'd Paits of Bodies ſeen or known, 


- Tt thro the Eye the Vigorous Object darts 


Into the Brain theſe fmall Aerial Parts 
How are they entertain'd, when Crowds do come *7 


How do the little narrow Cells make room * 


Do all, that to an Object do belong, 

Into one Place unmixt with others throng 2 

It not: how are things paſt call'd back with eaſe * 
How is, what's gone, remember'd, when We pleaſe, 
Even Aajuncts and Particularities ? 


Bur it new Streams the tormer do expell, 


How is't of to mer Days weadts can tell 7 

The various Turns of Yeats long-fince repeat ; . 
W hat We've (een acted, what We've read, relate. 
It Old and New 1'th Brain together crowd, 


How 
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How do they and their Equipages come ? 
For if Material, they mult cake up room. 
And tract of Time would hoard up ſuch a Crop, 
Thecrowded Atoms would the Channels ſtop, c 
And choke the Paſſages of Viſion up, 
The Ear in winding Labyrinths is laid, 
Fit to receive and keep the Sound, is made: 
But yet what Mind's (o ſharp, fo deep, fo ſtron?, 
To tell the Myſteries to this Senſe belong * 
W hat Gatbs the fluid Aroms do atray 
When they our Thoughts to others do convey ? 
Whether the Atoms are of differenc ſize, 
Or but trom vaiious Impulſes riſe 2 
When Sott and Melting Streams do flow trom Love, 
Or Stormy Accents do trom Anger move * 
Whence flow the Charms that do to Speech belong, 
When Graces dance on a beloved Tongue ! 
Why the ſame Words from one ſhould Love create, 
And from another but ingender Hate ? 
Whocan the Charms of Rherorick expreſs, 
The Tunetull Motions and the Godlike Drels 7 
W hat Magick force the C_ Ear doth ty, 
When well plac'd Words from Artfull Lips do af 
And calm or raiſe the Mind, as Storms the Sea ? 
How theſe Impulſes, that to th' Ear do pals, 
Such tranſports in the hetghtned Spirits cauſe * 
The Ferment ſcarce will cool and fiak again, 
And Pleaſure*'s more tumultuous, than Pain. 
W hat Motions Speech muſt to the Ear convey, 
Or in.how many Forms the Atoms ſtray ? 
Since We can ſcarcely find two words alike, 
Bur all muſt diverſly the Organ ſtrike, 
Some no diſtinct Idea do create ; 
And Some are what We call Articnlate. 
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The Brras have one, the Beaſts another Tone, 

And every Species hath a different one. 

Beſide trom ſenlelef(s things the various Noiſe, 

That from Collifion of their Parts doth riſe : 

W hat doth trom Solids, what from Fluids flow, | 

W hat do from Winds, trom Seas, . and Thunder grow. 
Whence are the Cha:ms, that Muſick doth diſpence ; 

T hat lulls in-pleaſing Slumbers up the Senſe £ 

When Raptures f.om the Numbers are compil'd, 

Which render'd Al/cxander Fierce, or Mild : 

Can quell the Luſttull or Revengetull Flame, 

Can Bloody Rage and Savage Fury tame : |, 

Can Conquer when all Arguments do fail, 

W hen Reaſon's Ineffectual, can prevail : 

Can Witchcratr's force and Poyſon's fire afſwage, 

And, when all Medicines tail, Diſeaſe's Rage. 

W hat Sotcery doth in theſe Numbers ly, 

And what Enchantment from the Sounds doth fly 7 

The wondrous Art what Learning can explain, 

T hat from mov'd Air doth all its Vertue gain, 

And yet ſo Fotcible and Strong, to call 

The Senſele(s Stones to build Thebe's ſtately wall * 

Enchanting Art ! the Learnd.do own in T hee, 

The next great Power unto the Deity. 

By Muſical Numbers, Heaven, they ſay, was made: 

And by their help the Earth in Beauty laid. 

Realon and Senle do from thy Concords fly, 

For th' Human Soul it ſelf's but Harmony. 
Smelling,T hou ſubtle Senſe, what th' Eye can't (ee, 

Nor doth within the Sphear of Hearing lie ; 

W hat no Brisk Sallyes, no Impullſes brings, 

But filent lies hid in the Maſs of things ; 

Thy fecrer Art can chro all Mazes find, 

Tho wich contuſed Heaps of Parts combin'd.---- 


But 
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But how 'tis done, a Myſtry yet remains 

That Baffles all our curious Wit and Pains. 

How is it the Sagacious Hound doth find 

The unſeen Parts, that mix with Air and Wind 2 
When with a trembling fear the Prey doth fly, 
Employs his eager ſpeed to' outſtrip the Eye, c 
And hopes, chat done, no farther Danger's nigh. 
How is't, the Wind don't the Compolure break, 
And all the chain of Steames in pieces ſhake 2 

W hat doth thoſe Parts from mixed Heaps extra, 
And render the disjointed Parts exact £7 

How doth the Hound purſue, when no tra&'s ſhown, 


And keep the ſteady Path, where no Guide's known £ | 


The mixture cannot Him to Errour lead : 

How are the Kindred Yapours ſevered * 

How doth He follow what ar farſt He trac'd, 

And Hunt without diſtra&tion to the laſt ; 

And all the bragging Chymiſt's Art (urpals,--- 

Who, when mix'd Metrtals do compound one Mals, 

In time, by Pains, and by the help of Fire, 

Each Metcal can extra&t and render each entire. 

How is't, the Yulrur hath ſo quicka ſmell, C 


Tho others of the Kind the footſteps tread, 


He can in diſtant Realms of Bartels tell ; 

And Slaughters at three hundred Leagues reyeal * 
How do the Particles of S»-e// come whole, 

That muſt fo tar o'r Seas and Mountains row! ? 
Who gives them Knowledge to find out the Way ? 
How haps, they are not wilder'd, while they ſtray, 


Or loſt, when they muſt mix with thoſe of Land, or Sea ? 


How is it, Peſtileatial Vapours fly ? * 

Why fox on this, and why the next paſs by ? 

How Poyſon they in pleaſing Odours breath, 
And while We ſuck Delight, w" draw in Death. 


No 
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No Light of Senſe or Reaſon can deſcry, 
What Steames from Arcmntick Bodies fly : 
W hcn different Bodies different Odours caſt, 
And theſe Efluvium's are unlike the laſt, 
How 1s it Gums ſuch Streams of {weet diffuſe ; 
And yet in Bulk or Weight do nothing looſe ? 
Tho many Ages they to laſt are found, 
Wirth Odorous Parts inceflantly abound, { 
Impregnate all the Sphear of Air around. 
Yet tor ſo great F xpence, no great Decreaſe, 
Nor do they grow proportionably leſs. 
Now it theſe Atoms are Material, why, . 
Since they the'{mall parcs of the Compound be, s 
Doth not the Hhole at length by parcels die ? 
Do they a ſecret unknown Vertue bear z 
To change into their Kind the Ambient Aur : 
As all, Fire meets, doth hisfaerce Nature weat ? 
As Load-ſtones in the' [yon their Vertue leave ; 
For what they touch, to [roz again will cleave ? 
Or do the Odonrs, that they thus diſcloſe, + 
When they have circled round, ch' Drugs repoſe ? 
Fa cheir firſt Parent looſe themſelves agar, 
And (ſo their Olour, Bulk, and Weight mainra ? 
As Tapers in taſt-cloſed Urnes are found. --- 
(W hoſe Circling Rays do move tor ever ronnd) 
To teed on Unctuous Fumes, they from them caſt ; 
Supply themſelves, and fo-can never wat. 
I paſs the Doubcs, thatly i'th* Senſe of Taft - 
And thoſe as grear, that are In Feelimg plac'd. 
For whereſoe'r We look's an unknown Coaſt, 
Our Mind perplcx'd in endlefs Storms is tot; 
And in th' 16y/s all Wit and Learning loſt. 
There may more Sexſes be, ' chat yet We want, 
W toſe Abſence readers Us {© Ignorauc, 
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We known't, how high Argelick Senſe doth riſe, 
Nor what th' Intelligences makes ſo wiſe. 

We wondrous Acts done by the Creatures ſee, 
Nor can We tell, bur they new Senſes be. 

What makes the Cock at his due Seaſons crovy, 
And Time of Midnighe ſo exa&tly know ? 

How doth the Hal/cyoz future Calmes preſage, 

And how Sea fowl approaching Tempeſt's Rage ? 
When they to 1/tesretire, and Seamen ſhow 
(Their Hate and Terrout) Storms before they blow. 


Why Palms do flouriſh, when to Palms they'r nigh ; 


And when they'r parted, or decay, or die ? 
How doth the Needle his dear North purſue, 
W hat Sexe doth learn him to be ever true ? 
Why doth the Magnet his Courle Troz entold, 
Nor can be Brib'd by what's more Precious, Gold ? 
The Subje&s that for Sympathy are fam'd, 
And what by Us Arntipathies are nam'd, 
May different Senſes be ; and ſo may thoſe, 
Whoſe Nature all our Learning can't diſcloſe ; 
That do above our Ignorant darkneſs riſe, | 
Loſt in the name of Occalt-Qualitres, £ 
Th Aſylum of the Slothfull or Unwiſe. 

Boaſt of thy Mechaniſm, vain Friend, no more z 
Nor think theſe Depths by Reaſon to explore. 
Fix on what Part Thou wilt in all the Round, 
Queſtions ariſe, thy Wiſdom will confound. 
What may Opinions try, no Standard's known, & 
W here Genuine Truth from falſhood may be ſhown ; 
But gloomy Miſts over the Mind do row!l, 
And Prejudice doth prepoſſeſs the Soul, 
All here we know's but Probability, 
The Utmoſt Bound, to which our Wit can fly, c 
And that which Terminates or 1 
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Oe Starts 2 1: ,, the Schools his S-hemes allow ; 
Untill Azother Specious grounds doth ſhouw, 
And doth the long-built Fabrick overthrow. 
All ſtrive for Empire, both in Srate and Wt, 
He's Victor, unto whom the reſt {ubmir, 
Bur here's the Fate of Both, Both ſlippery ſtand, 
And yield to th* next Intruder their Command. 
How wretched 'cis to truſt on Chance, that's blind ! 
Ic brings no Comfort to the doubttull Mind, 
The Human Soul can't reſt on ſuch a Guide, 
Nor's with unthinking Matter ſatisfhed. 
No Truth from Principles ſo weak can flow, 
The more We ſearch, the Darker ſtill We grow. 
Doubts after Doubts ariſe, and when one's done, 
New Crowding Numbers haſtning hurry on, 
And what appear'd a Trifle to our Mind, 
Ar nearer inhght Wea Myſtery find. 
So Countries ſeem to Seamer from the ſhore 
But ſmall ; yer when they farther do explore, | 
They find with ſtrerch'd-out Arms.the widened Coaſt ; 
Till the bold Eye is in the Proſpe& loſt, 
A Wiſe, Juſt, Being over all prefides, 
The turns of Stupid Thoughtleſs Matter guides , 
W hoſe boundleſs Wiſdom knows to govern all 
The Startling Wonders of this changing Ba//, 
In Him: Man's Happy and his Soul at reſt.; 
Doubts are hufht up. and Peace becalms the breaſt. 
Courage og his-Alliance doth depend ; 
in Him our anxious Fears and Terrours end, 
* We in the Dezry alone can reſt, 
* And in that Acquiefcence mult be bleſt. 
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eA Pindarique Ode m Praiſe of Angling, 


To My Worthy Friend Mr. Thomas Bateman, 


STANZA I. 


\ \ Þ Ater, thou mighty Univerſal Good, 
Thou Mother of Fertility ; 
T hou Nature's Vital Blood ! 
That thro Earth's crooked Veins doſt ſlide, 
T hr6 ſecret Caverns and dark Ways doſt glide ; 
And with thy Kindly Influence 
Doſt Life and Vigonr to the Whole diſpence : - 
Thy Power doth chro all Parts of Nature wind ; 
All, that we Feel, or Smell, or Taft, or See, 
All owe their Birth and Growth to Thee ! 
Thy Moiſture doth the parts of Bodies join, 
Hard Rocks and Adamants thy Vertue find : 
An unſeen Balm each Particle doth tie, 
Doth them in laſting Friendſhip twine 
Which, when by Chymick Art extracted thence, 
The ſeparated Parts do all 
To {corned Duſt and Rubbiſh fall : - c 
Wiſely did Tha/es Thee the Sourſe of All things call! 
I | 


Old Fainting Nature thou doſt keep alive ; 

With pleafing Cordial doſt her ſtrength retrieve, 
Which the doth thirſtily drink down. 

And th Age ſhall come, as Sacred Bards havetold, 

Which they in Heaven's high Laws have found enrol'd 

When Heat ſhall th* Earth's Ba/ſamick Moiſture fink, 


Inſatiate Heat the Ragica/ Moiſture drink ; 


lol 


And 


102 | Miſcellany Poems. 
And th' Feaveriſh World thall burn and fry 


Deliquinms and ſtrange Syxcopes endure 
Till th? He&ick Fire beyond all Medicine grown, 
The Circling Zpazack hall in pieces fly 
And m<lted by the rageing Ca/enture, + 
Th' Eternal Poles ſhall ſink and all 
The Maſlſy Rocks, the Earth's Foundation 
[ato the deep-wrought Pit of ſure Deſtruction fall, 
III. 
Bleſs'd E/ement ! How gratefull ro my Mind ! 
Nurſe of Delight and pleaſing Joy ! 
W hac Charms can I in thy Embraces find ! 
No wonder wite Antiquity 
Did Beauteous Nymplhs to Chry/tal Rivers turn ; 
And made their Loves 1'th* cool Streams to burn, 
Enchanting Goddeſs ! without Thee 
The World would all a Lybian Deſert be 
Hot ſcalding Sands would o're its Surface ſpread, 
And noxious Keaſts and pois'nous Serpents breed, 
T hou deck'it the Lovers ſhady Bowers, 
Thou drefleſt up the Meads with Flowers ; 
Tliy tour-fold Streams thro Paradiſe did run 
Drefs'd by the Hand Divine, 
S$:/ver'd by Thee, and Gilded by the Sun, 
(eres to Thee her Growth doth ow ; 
And Bacchus thanks Thee for his Generous Wine, 
Bed by the Sun and thy (weet Flowers ! 
And Gods to Thee their Gratitude ſhould ſhow, 
From whom their Netfay and Ambroſia flow ! 
IV. 
Here in Elyfiay Fields by chiding Rills 
The Off-ſpring 0'th? eternal Hills 
Beneath a pleaſing Shade, that can defeac 
The $u»'s impetuous Heat ; 
W here 


” 
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Where Zephyr gently murmurs thrd the Bowers, 
And dallies with the ſmiling Flowers, 
And a'l the winged Choriters above 
In melting ſtrains ſing to the God of Lowe. 
W hile pleaſed Nature doth a filence keep, 
Even Hills do Nod, and Rivers ſeem to Sleep : 
Here with a Friend, Copartner of my Joys, 
Whole Arttull Soul knows every way 
T he ſcaly Off-ſpring to betray, 
The bcld, the teartull, or the cautious Prey : 
I an extenſive Empire lay 
O're all the watry Plain ; 

And numerous Subjects do our Scepters fear. 
SALMON, the King of Rivers, that each Year 
Removes his watry Coutt to th' Sea ; 

Bur with the Su and Spring returns again, 

And o're all Bars of Art, or Nature, flies, 

O're Floodgates, Wears and Rocks his Courſe doth ſteer. 
And it the Alpes in's Paſſage lay 

Like Hannibal would find, or force, a Way, 

The Beauteous TROUT, of the fame Princely Blood. 

But of alefs Fſtate and kept at Home, 
Confin'd to his own narrow Flood, 

Can't with ſuch State o're diſtant Regions roam. 

In his own fenced Court ſecure he lies ; 

Till by ſome treacherous Bait betray'd, he dies. 

The ravenous PYKE, the River-Hoff, whoſe Throat 

Like He!l promiſcuouſly all ſwallows down ; 

Bold and Rapacious a great Tyrant reigns 

Ore all the Subjects of the watry Plains. 


No Kind hath an Exemption got ; 
To him no Rule of Love or Kind: ed's known: 
T he Fury of his Jaws not his own Race can ſhun. 


Y, With 
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V. | 
With theſe the armed PEARCH, that dares 
Even with the Tyrant Pyke make wars, 
And doth a pztty Empire own 
O're all the leſſer Fry ; 
Delicious Food to curious Palates known, 
BREAM, that i'th' calmy Deeps doth lie 
And at great Banquets makes a Diſh of State. 
| BARBELL, the River-Swine, 
That doth "th' watry Regions root and eat : 
In hollow Rocks doth place his Sear, 
By Floodgates, Catara&s, and Bridges lies, 
And all the Force of {weeping Nets defies. 
CHEVIN, that under ſhady Boughs doth play, 
And's kilPd more for Delight and Spore, than Prey 
Oa whom the Hungty even unwilling'dine, | 
VI. 
HUMBER and GRETLING, that ſwift ſtreams do love 
Of Derwent, Fruitfull Trext, and Chryſtal Dove. 
CARP even by Princes priz'd, whom curious Taſts approve ; 
In fenced Ponds, ſafe as a Treaſure laid, 
The Stream's Phyſician TENCH, whoſe balmy Slime 
Heals all che Maladies of the watry Clime. 
The filver EEL, that yet doth keep unknown 
Her Secret way of Propagation : 
Theſe and a Crowd of Species more 
That live on many a diſtant Shore 
Some that in Beauty do exceed ; 
Some that in Srrexgih and ſome in Speed: 
And ſome by. Nature arm'd for bloody Fight. 
Some that in tertil Mudd do feed, 
Some that in barren Saxds delight, 
Some that tenc'd Rocks and woody Shades do own : 
Belide the ignoble leſſer Fry, 
The 
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The Rabble of the watry Clime, 
Not worth 2 Fiſher's Time, 
And more unworthy Memory, 
Deſtin'd by Fate che Greater's Prey to be, 
I'th' Water's curs'd Demvrraſie, 
Are Subjects all of our Dominion. 
VII. 
With artſull Hand and with judicious Eye 
We {leave the Artificial Fly. 
Nature, the Univerſal Guide, 
In every ſtep and progreſs She doth make, 
Our Ayt can overtake: 
There's not an InfeR, dreſs'd in all the Pride, 
Ia all the pompous gawdy Pageantry, 
That Nature's Wardrobe can create, 
But our unbounded Art can imitate. 
All, that on Plants, or Simples breed, 
All, that on Trees, or Watets feed ; 
All, that the fruittull Spring, 
The Sw» and Heat do to PerteQion bring z 
All, that go grow from Putrefa&ion : 
Each Colour, Shade, and Shape, that's made 
I'th' Univerſal Shop, where lie 
The Molds, in which each Creature's laid 
And Gatbs, each Inſe& do inveſt, 
Our Arttull Bait puts on, 
By a quick Eye and a rich Fancy dreft. 
So true, it can't Diſtinguiſh'd be 
By Trout or Greyling's piercing Eye. 
VIII 


With Art conttiv'd, manag'd with Art, the F/y, 
By ſteady Hand and nimble Eye, 
To any diſtant Place we throw z 

And th' fatal Bair to _ Eyes do ſhow : 


Waty; 


& 
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. VVary, as Treaſon lurks, we move 
Silence do all Conſpiracies umprove. 
The deadly Bait ſhakes pendent in the Air, 
Deadly and fatal, as a Blazing ſtar, 
Deſtruction with it falls to all, are near : 
Infectious Influence it doth breathe 
None can its Charms deny : 
** So ſteep and {lippery are the Ways to Death. 
IX 


Sometimes 1n pitty to the watry Race 
Our generous Endeavours preſs 
To kill che Raving Tyrant of the Flood 
The Pyke, that his own Subjects makes his Food $ 
Waylays the Streams and beaten Roads 
And common ways to their Aboads, 
And all, that in his Reach do come, 
Do in his hungty:Encrails and a Tomb. 
Huzzger, that Death to-all, about doth breathe, 
Fatal to him doth his own Death bequeath : 
A Captive Fiſh is Chains we tie ; 
Which, Decine-like, with comely State 
Doth tor his Kindred's ſafety boaſt co die ; 
With all inviting Motioas plays, 
That may dekire and hunger raiſe, 
An Craw the 7 yrant to the deadly Bait : 
And how doth he rejoyce, 
To periſh with him in one common Fate ? 
W hile all the Kindred Fry, 


In crowding Shoals expreſs their Joy, 
T hat noiv untroubled Peace doth o're the Waters fly. 
X, 
DLO —— . —— 
The happy Man, that did a Tyrant flay, 
And a flav'd People to theit Freedom bring ; 
Or He, that from ſome deadly Dragon's Sting, Or 
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Or bloody Jaws of Beaſts of Prey 
The frighted Multitude did free ; 
Each joytul] Mouth did fing his Praiſe, 
With honour'd Wreaths each hand his Head did crown: 
| Statues and Obelisks the Crowd did raiſe ; 
And Garlands on Triumphant Arches nod ; 
And the next Age made him a God : 
T hus Python's Leath Apollo*'s Godhead gave ; 
And Hyaya flain render d Alcrides Brave. 
Whac Honour then to Us belongs, 
What Praiſes, and what juſt Renown, 
W ho th' watry Race from their Great T7 yraxt (ave * 
The watty Race, whoſe filent Tongues 
Cannot in melting Numbers Pray, 
Nor Thanks tor Favours lent repay ! 
Mean Souls may long Intreaties love, 
Them Proſpects of Rewards may move : 
T hat Favor's Great, which without theſe is Generouſly done. 
XI. 
Sometimes with patient Skill 
We watch the Mortion of our trembling Quill : 
No Force, nor Tyranny we uſe , 
Each Fiſh, or may accept, or may refuſe : 
And no One's took, but he that will, 
All che inviting Baits we prove, 
Which Nature naked doth preſent, 
| Or Art, her Handmaid, toth improve: 
Ek And if we find their Stomacks low 
| All Dainties, that on Nature's Boſom grow, 
And all fiveet melting Paſts we uſe ; 
Rich, Aromatick, Drugs infuſe 
With cleanly Art and Neatneſs ſpent : 
( Cleanlineſs much the watry Race doth love, 
Who every moment waſh their Filth away. ) > 
P 2 All, 
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All, that may pleaſe their curious Scent, 
Or their more-curious Eye ; 
That thoſe, whom Hunger doth not move, 
Are took by Warntonneſs and Curioſity : 
XII 


Bleſs'd Arr ! for Contemplation fit, 
And towring Sallys of the Mind 
Where Fancy free and unconhn'd, 
To diſtant Objects takes her Flight. 
Sometimes from ftreams in humble Vales below 
We to th* Celeſtial Cataratts do riſe, 
And viſit all the Scaly Race 
T hat ſtreams, above-the-Firmament, do grace, 
And Angle with a Jacob's Sctaft ! 
Now we to meaner Subjeds bow, 
On our own Chyyſtal Rivers gaze, 
And ſee the World decipher'd in the Glaſs, 
And at its ſerious Follies laugh ! 
See 1yranny i'th' Ravenous Pyke 1s ſhown, 
I'th* Armed Pearch Oppreſſion, 
And in the Servile Crowd Paſſive Subjecion ; 
The Servile Crowd, that ne'r of Wrongs complain, --- 
Curs'd Democratick State ; ---- 
That doth no Law or Precepts own, 
But headlong Fury over all doth reign. 
And all- the leſſer Fry 
Without or Crime, or Cauſe, muſt dy, 
Onely becauſe they'r Sma)l and others Great. 
XITI. 
Raptur'd Delight! the Soul, that loves not Thee, 
Whom Fatal Pleaſures o'th? Deceitfull Court, 
Or Sycophantick Flattery, 
Whom Riches, or whom Honours-ſway,, 
Or whom Revenge dath draw. away, 
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Or other low or baſe Deſign miſlead 
From thy ſerener Sport ; 
May He upon. ſome naked Beach, 
That o'r thoſe Streams doth hang, he cannot reach, 
Or may hein a Lybia» Deſert dwell 
Witch burning rowling Sands o'reſpread, 
One Degree pn. ſide Hell: 
May he among the Cindets live and burn, 
Ti}l he a pertet Salamander turn : 
With raging Thirſt tor cooling Currents long, 
But neyer get one Drop to cool his Tongue, 
And if a Filth hee'r doth chance to ſee, 
May it a Crocodile or Hydra be : 
May ſcaly Serpents round his Temples twine, 
Serpents, whoſe Heat 
Their blood doth up to Poyſon boil : 
May A4ſps and Adders be his Meat, 
And blood of Dragons be his Wine ; 
May He far off behold a flowry Plain, 
And winding Rivers thro it ſmile, 
Like Taxtalus to' increaſe, his pain ; 
May theſe to him be ſeen,, (tween ! 
As to the Damn'd theJoys of Heaven , with a vaſt Gult be- 
May all theſe Plagues doubled to him reſore, 
Thar any Poaching Ways doth uſe,, 
Or th' Honour of our Art abuſe, 
Or with devouring Nets doth ſpoil our Sport, 
XIV. 
May I ( far trom deſire of being Great.) 
Enjoy a little Quiet Seat, 
That overlooks a Chry/ta! Stream : 
With Mind as Calm, as is her Brow, 
Pure as the Fountain, whence her Waters flow ; 
Thotc Pleaſures taſt a Cy-ick could not blame. 
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And may (Ye watry Sifteys all, 

With Fruitfulneſs arid Plenty crown'd) 
May all your Dewy Blefſings on Me fall ! 
Ye, that from cragegy Rocks do take Your Source, 

Or trom the Flowry Hills do grow : 

All, that in hollow Vaults refound, 

Or do from Fruitfull Valleys flow : 

All, that thro Rocks Your way do force, 

And toaming Waves in pieces daſh , 

All,that in Flowry Meadows ſtray, 

And with Your Amorous Banks do play ; 

All, whoſe proud Waves the Walls of Citties walh ; 

All, that chro Deſerrs take Your Courſe. 

All, whoſe wide Bofoms Sh:ps do plow, 

W hich Vice and Riches bridge 

All, that co humble'Cores do bow, 

And hear the Jolly Shepherds, whenthey fing : 

The Haughty, Rapid,” and Imperious Dames; 

The Still, the Quiet, and Soft-eliding Streams : 
May all affiit the Angler*s harmleſs Sport, 
And with Full Hands unto Our Line Reſort ; 

All, thatwirth Silver Feer 

In Melting Numbers and Hatmoniouis Strains, 

Immortal Spexcey once did caufe to meet 


- On th' Matriage- Day of Medway and of Thames ! 


On 
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Mbodied Vertue, Light of Humane Race, 

Your Age's Glory and Your Sexe's Grace, 
W hoſe Fair Example Vice it ſelf might move 
To be a Preſelyte to Vertuous Love. 
And ah ! what Sinner could the Force oppoſe ; 
When Vertue from ſo ſtrift a Beauty flows, C 
Bearty, that double Charms on Worth beſtows. 
Lately che World of Your Rare Wedlock rang, 
And Angels of the Nuptial Concord ſang, 
When a Male Vertue equally was plic'd 
Wich Yours, embracing and alike Embrac'd ; 
Two Souls 1a one Difſolving Rapture couch'd, 
With the ſame Magner Two bleſt Souls were touch'd; 
So Juſt the Flame, ſo Equal the Deſire , 
As if One Soul two Bodies di4 inſpire : 
Not with a Razize, but a Lambert, Fire. 
This Mutual Friendſhip all admiring ſaw, 
And Glorious Copies thence began to draw ; 
When ah ! the Generous H-roe ſank away, 
R<morcele(s Death ſeiz*d the Hlluſtrious Prey, c 
And lett Your Single Light ro gild our Day, 
Thus when rke ſhinins Monarch of the Skies, 
Below the Heſter» Mountains faints and Dies; c 
Singly the filver Moo his Place ſupplies. 
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Ten thouſand Luminaries round Her wait, 

And filently adore Her Princely State: 

Above them all the Beauteous Goddeſs goes, 

And Gracious Beams on her Attendantsthrows : 

The Gladſome World approve Her Empire well,-- --- 
And now ſcarce miſs the Su”, That but ſo lately fell. 
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| To the Right Honourable | 
FOHN Lod ROOS Eldeſt-Son 


To the Earl of RUTLAND, &c. 
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with the Report of Your Goodneſs, and which 
doth not know, that Your Family « the Aly- 
lum of Arts and Arms. It hath paſs'd [afe- 
ly the Northern Snows,and Southern Fires ; 
nor hath it been fwallow'd up in the mercileſs 
Gulf, It hath been preſervd from the Sa- 
vage Monſters of the Sea, and the as-ſavage 
Indian Cannibals. It hath wifited both 1n- 
dies, and it would be too hard a Fate to have 
it ſuffer Shipwrack im the Port, It flies to 
You for Protettion from a ſort of Moniters, 

QQ 2 Afﬀrick 


i mp 6 + - Al — 
On... —— 


p wremres « 
©3-&J »a8. . 4 


= FO) on MS Re AO ra 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Africk never bred, nor ; the Indies are ac- 
quainted with ; whom the Sea never produc'd, 
nor can ſhew i its Depths and Abyſſes, viz. 
thoſe Momes, whoſe ſtrength lies not in their 
Teeth, but their Tongue , who kill not for 
Hunger, but Malice , and whoſe Words are 
like the pois ned Arrows of the Indianss It 
hath ſeen the greateſt Rarities in the World, 
which it finds outdone in Your Self ; and with 


an admiration, it never was touch'd with be- 


fore, begs leave to adore thoſe Perfefions, 


which it z not in the power of Words to ex- 
pref. Which if Your Honour wouchſafe, it 
will be the greateſt ( redit and Security, that 
a Mortal Muſe could ever deſerve, or deſire 
and conſequently an Eternal and Weighty Ob- 


loation to 


(My Lord) 


Your Honour s 
Moſt Humble and 
Obliged Servant 


THO. HEYRICK. 
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A PIN DARIQUE Ode. 


PART 1. 
STAN Z4 1. 


PON a Promontory's Point, 
That ſtretch'd out tar into the Sea 
That of perpetual War had bore the dint, 
Of foming Waves, and angry Surges ſway : 
A Deſolate and lonely Place, 
Where Seales (ecurely play'd, 
And feathered Fowl their winged off-ſpring laid ; 
Bur untfrequented by all Human Race, 
I ſtood : By wild Meanders thither led, 
My wearied Feer had wandred with my Head, 
Loſt in che Maze of thought : 
Steep headlong Cliffs my eager footſteps ſtayd, 
AndI a Scene of Seas ſarvey'd, 
W hich mixed Fear and Pleaſure brought : 
Whoſe beauteous Boſom ſmooth and fair, 
Did all the charms and flattery wear, 
With which ſhe us'd to cheat the credulous Mariner ; 
W hen Smiling the invited to betray. 
The Wanton waves did with the Sun-beams plav : 
(It any Waves did there appear ) 


The 
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The liquid Plains were. folded up to reft. 
The wars of Nature ſeem'd to ſleep : 
Peace ſtretch'd her Downy feathers o're the Deep, 
And the calm-brooding Halcyon built her Neft, 
IL. 
A Sail far off dre(s'd in the height of pride 
Top and Top-Gallant did in triumph ride : 
The ſubject Waves did groan beneath the weight, ' 
Which ſoon ſhould by the Change of Fate, 
( Such a Vicifficude of things is laid ) 
Exalt themſelves above her Lofty head. 
T he careleſs Crue within in Mirth and Joy 
T heir tew ſhort Moments did employ, 
Nor &'re dream'd of their haſt'ning Deſtiny, 
For lo ! a ſuddain Storm did rend the Air : 
T he ſullen Heaven, curling in frowns its brow, 
Did dire preſaging Omens ſhow ; 
[1Il-bocing Helena alone was there, 
The ſtarting Sun deny'd his Light, 
Not willing to behold the ſight ; 
Nothing fo mercileſs as Night ! 
Mountainous Waves came crowding from afar, 
T hat threatned even to Heaven a War. 
The bonds of Nature ſeemed broak, 
And her foundations with the Tempeſt ſhook : 
As tho the looſe diſjoynted World 
Was to be once more ina Chaos hurl'd, 
The labouring Bark in vain doth ſtrive 
In Cataracts ot Seas to live : 
Her Mizcn's gone, the Sail-yard cracks, 
Her Rudder's loſt, the Mainmaſt breaks: 
On the deat Gods in vain they call, 
The Gods to their own Empire look, 
Are more with Fear than Pitty ſtrook, 
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And the Tenth waye doth fink them all. - 
Into the vaſt Abyſs they fill  — —— 
They and their Great Deſigns : 
The hopes of Merchandiſe and Gain, 
The Dear-bought price of Dangerous pain, 
T heir Golden dreams of undiſcover'd Mines. 


6 "n 


Bleſs me ! cry'd I, what dubions Fate 
On mortall Men doth wait. 
Blindly in deadly Paths we walk, 
The Meſſengers of Death about us ſtalk ; 
Unſeen their Ambuſhments are laid, 
Arreſt us, when there ſeems leaſt cauſe of Dread, 
In other things alike ; with anxious Pain 
We ſtrive Diſcoveries to gain, 
Which mock our wearied Expectation, 
Skin-deep we only pierce, and what's behind 
Is unknown Regions, we can never find : 
The floting Iſlands ſhow themſelves and then they'r gone 


How deſpicable is our State below x 
What fetters choak the ſoaring Mind ; 

Little of Truth in all the Maſs we find, 

That may Rewards on Painfull years beſtow. 
Dark Miſts and Errours us ſurround, 
We walk upon Enchanted ground, 
SpeRres and Phantoms fill the Round, 

Mormoes dreſs'd up in Antick thapes appear, 

And what we graſp but fills our Arms with Air, 
With wandring Eyes we Heaven behold, 
And ſee the ſtarry Orbs trom far, 
Percieve that they are rowP'd, 

But yet the hidden Wheels a Secrer are, 


From 
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From what Materials they are bred, 

Their Diſtance and their Magnitude 

And if they be inhabited, 

Are ſecrets that our Minds elude. | 

V. 

So we the ſurface of the Earth behold : 
W here Joy and Plenty hath her Boſom crown'd, 
W here burning Sands do curſe the Barren ground : 

Where with Prolifhck heat ſhe ſmiles, 

And where ſhe's fetter'd up with cold : | 
W here Craggy rocks lift their aſpiring head ; | 
W here ſhe finks down into a fruitfull Mead, 

And with ſoft joy the Mind beguiles : | 
Where Beauteous Nymphs with ſilver feet do tread : 
We ſee her Civil and her Antick dreſs, 

Wheredhe's a Paradiſe, and where a Wilderneſs, 


VI, 


But this our Knowledge and our Sight confines, 
What is below's a Secret made : 
W here Precious ſtones in hidden beds are laid ; 
Whete Quarries riſe or Rivers wind, 
T hat under Mighty rocks their paſſage find ; 
Or where's the Seat of undiſcover*'d Mines. 
Where Princely Cities once did ſhow their head, 
Now in their Ruines burted. 
Where Sacred Monuments of Kings were plac'd, 
The falſe Repoſitories of the dead, 
By Eating Time defac'd, 
What is betwixt us and the Center ſet, 
What are the Rocks,on which the Earth is rais'd : 
How they endure the Subterraneons hear, 
And keep in bounds the Cencral-fre, 
By which at laſt che Fabrick muſt expire, 


Theſe 
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Theſe all are Myſteries, which we can't undoe ; ? 
For when we would below the ſurface know, 
Our native Soil an unknown Land doth grow, \ 
VIL 
Bur who of Thee, falſe Element, can (peak, 
T hou treacherous Sea ! that ſmil'ſt ro wrack ? 
T har doſt new Faces every day put on, 
As Variable, as thy Guide, the Moon, {| 
W hat boundleſs Mind can fathom Thee, 
That by thy Changing ſhun'ſt Diſcovery ? 
And why, Juſt Heaven, doſt thou long Life beſtow 
O'th' ſenceleſs Hart and ſtupid Crow; 
O'th” Serpent, that her Skin can caſt, 
And th* Eagle, that doth many Ages laſt : 
To whom it nothing doth Import ; 
Thar can't to Noble Speculations riſe, 
Nor Nature's ſecrets view with ſharp ſagacious Eyes ? 
Why ſhould ſwift Change ſnatch man's ſhort Thread away, 
That only can due Homage pay, 
The great Atcendant on thy Court: 
And why ſhould Art be long, and Life be ſhort * 
Why ſhould Amphibious Creatures ſee 
What doth to Man a Secret lye; 
Into the Depth of the Abyſs go down, 
And in two Empires live, while Man's confin*d to one * 
VIII. 
May ſome kind Genius gratity 
My dating Curiohity, 
That would the Seas ſurpriſing Bottom ſee ! 
The Wonders, Nature ſecret keeps 
In her vaſt Storehouſe of the Deeps ; 
The various Plants, that Deck the watry Plain , 
The Trees and Shrubs, that it adorn, 
And precious Products, that on them are born ; , 
R | Tae 
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The maſſy Heaps of Pearl and "Golden Oar, 
The working Sea hath driven up in ſtore ; 
With a!l the ſcatter'd Riches of the Main : | 
The numerous ſubjects of the Realm of Waves, | 
The Fountains of the Deep and Subterranean Cayes ? 


IX. 


— —— >FcarcehadI (poke, 
When Neptune chanc'd my with to hear, 
That's otcen Deaf co ſhipwrack'd Wretches Prayer 
And lik'd my bold Ambition well. — — 
A ſudden_Numbnels all my Members ſtroke :; | 
The cheertull Light, that welcome Comfort gives, & 
And th' wearted Mind with Joy relieves, | 
With an unpleafing force my Eyes did ſtrike, 
And the Sun's heat I did diſlike. 
Weary o*th* coo-thin piercing Air, 
Another Element my thoughts Employs : 
1 he watry Plains I view'd with pleaſed Eyes. 
Featle(s the noiſe of Storms I hear, 
The foaming Su:ges bring no cauſe of fear 
And Hurricanes become famuliar. 
I long*d to viſit Neptune's Court, 
And fee the 774t0ns and the Sea-Nymphs (port. 
Mean while within a Change I found , 
Nature was working ſome new feat, 
And ſummon d all her Powers to meet, 
Armour of ſcales enclos'd me round : 
My Hands and Legs did nimble Fins diſplay, / 
T hat could through yielding Water cut thew way. 
And from the Cliff , whoſe Downfall ſtemm'd the Eye, 


And made even ſtarting Nature fly, 
Fearleſs I caſt my ſelf into the J&L, —— 
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A Dolphin now I ſport and play 7th* Main, 
Do unto Man my Ancient Love retain : 
And Reaſon ſtil] and Curioſity remain, 


X, 


But oh! what Language doth (ſuffice to tell 
The Rapine and Oppreſhon, 
The Armed Fotce and Violence, 
That in thoſe liquid Regions dwell ? 
Juſtice and Equity were flown, 
And Right and Property not knowa : 
No Laws to be the Poor's defence, 
No Tenderneſs to Innocence: 
The Leſs became che Greaters Prey, 
Only becauſe they could not fight : 
And while theſe others ſwallow, They, 


And what they had devour'd, became anothers Right. 


No one by Might or Subtlery's ſecur'd ; 
The Greater ſtill commands the Lefler's fate ; 
Now this devours, and now he is deyour'd : 
All on unruly Appetite doth wait, 

So curſed is an Anarchy 
So inſupportable Democraſte, 
Inſatiate Element ! how well with Thee 

Do thy Inhabitants agree ! 
Pitty from both of you is baniſhed, 

Juſtice trom both of you is fled 1 

And when you do devour, 

You both are hungry ſtill and gape for more. 


XI. 


There was a Rock that overlook'd the flood, 
That the Seas Terminating Pillar ſtood 
R 2 
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By battering Waves in numerous Ages rent, 

Or Earthquake's fury, from the Continent : 

W hoſe Craggy Cliffs no other Race did bear, 
But Birds, the wild Inhabitants o'th* Air, 
That to the {ubj<& Sea for foad repair : 

Under whoſe fide --whether by Nature's skill 
By giddy Chance, or ſome Diviner will, 

Or teeth of Time, or reſtleſs Waves, that tea! 
The hardeſt Rocks, and ſReclicſt Mountains wear ; 
And (did not heavenly Powers their tury ſtay ) 
Even Nature's fixed Barrs would eat away, 

A Cave was form'd --a Refuge for th' oppreſs'd, 
W here injur'd Innocence ſecure migut reſt. 
"Tis ſaid, when Giants with the Gods did fight, 
T his ſhelter'd frighted Neptune in his flight : 
Since which no armed Force may it invade, 

But *cis for Wretches.an Aſylum made. 


XII, 


Hither I fled, affrighted at the Sight 

Of bleeding Juſtice and of injur'd Right, 

Oppreſs'd by all-commanding unrelenting Might. 

Hither the Love-ſick Tr:tons oft did come 

And to the Pittileſs Rocks lament their doom : 

With Mournfull ſtrains their Sea-Nymphs pride 2c 


To the regardleſs Rocks in poliſh'd verſe ; 

Whole cunetull Accents the rude Waves diſperſe. 

Here wanton Meremaids often would reſorc, 

And ſpend the Halcyon days in various ſport : 

Invent new Arts co make them look more Fair, 

Comb and adorn their Green diſ-ſhevell'd Hair. 

And here be-nighted Neptune ſometimes keeps his Court. 


XII. Hence 
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XIII. 


Hence from my Safe Retreat, 
With Eyes, that erembled yet for Dread, 
F ſaw the Pearls ly in their Mother-Bed ; 
From Heavenly Dew and Drops of Night, 
And from tranſparent Moiſture bred : 
Enlivened by So/'s Genial Heat : 
How Drop by Drop the Films are made, 
Th' Attracted Moiſture o'r chem ſpread, 
Till _ by New Acceſſions grown, 
Adorn'd with Dazling Sparkling Light, 
Are fit to? Inrich an Haughty Monarch's Crown, 
The uſeleſs, undiſturbed Store, 
No Savage Hand had tore : 
. No daring Negro from the Bottom bore, 
But th' o'rſtock'd Soil, preſs'd with the too Rich Load, 
Might ſend new Colonies abroad, 
And Furniſh all the Neighbouring Sea, 
What boundleſs Riches in ſmall ſpace do ly ; | 
When each one might a Province buy, c 
And Lavith Cleopatra teaſt and Anthony ? 


XIV. 


Here Marchaſites and untipe Metcals ly, 
From the next Promontory rent, 
By th' never ſparing Sea : 
Ultelels as yet, 
The Precious Compounds want ” 
The Sun's engcndring Hear ; 
Which by kind Nature's Aid, 
And Hatching Time, will once Mature be made, 
Aad ly for Future Days a Ble(s'd Diſcovery. 
The Arttull Salts, the Chymiſts uſe, 
That Wondets can produce 2. 


The 
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The Minerals, that have the Arc 
New Shapes to Mettals to impart, 
And Monſtrous Changes cauſe 
In ſpight of Nature's fixed Laws : 
Th” Ingredients, that Compoſe 
(TE ſuch are unto Nature known ) 
The Ph:loſophick Stone, | 
Which Thirſty Chymiſts (that ſo Dote on: gain, 
They Broyl in the Devouring Fe in vain ; 
While all their Hopesin Empty Smoke do fly ) 
At any Value would obtain, 
Would at an Eaſ/e; » Kingdom's Purchaſe buy, --- 
XV 


There lics a Broken Anker, on whoſe Truſt 
The Lives of all the Nautick Crew were Weigh'd ; 
T hat ſcarcely bore the farſt impetnous Gull, 
Eur Them to Rocks and Gaping Sands betray'd, 
Or to the dreaded Strand : 
There Heaps of Bodies under Hills of Sand, 
( The Mummies of the Sea ) 
T hat at the Reſurredtion-Day 
Need take no Pains to make their Members hit, 
T heir Scatter'd Parts again to Knit ; 
But once inform'd with Heat and Active Fire, 
T heir Bodies will be found Entire, 
And in one Moment be for Riſing fir. 
Here Gs and Sworas and Inſtruments of War, 
That Death do give zear hand, or trom afar, 
With thoſe, they flew, One Fortune ran : 
Peaceably now they ly and wow/d do fo, 
They of themſelves no Miſchiet do, 
Nor wox/d4, without the Cruel Hand of Man. 
XVI. 
There Two, that ſtugling Sank into the Deep, 
With Deadly Hate graſping Each Other taſt, Ev'en 
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Ev'en Dead their Hoſtile Poſtures keep 5 
The Enmity yet ſeems to laſt : 
The ſenſeleſs Bones Each Other hold, 
Not Death ch unkind Embrace could untold : 
Burt when the Raging Tempelts blow, 
And Tydes move all the Deep below ; 
The Clathing Bones yet ſeem to Jar, 
And keep up a Perpetual War.---- 
Another lies hard by, 
T hat 0':board tell with a far-ſtretch'd-out Blow, 
Aim'd at his Eager Foe, 

And ''th' ſame Poſture fell, i'th' ſame doth ly, 
His Threatning Arm his Deadly Sword doth wield, 
Menacing Death th? watry Field , 

And to Expreſs His Ranker'd Hate within, 
Dead He retains a Ghaſtly Grin, 

XVII. 
There Two in ſoft Embraces ſleep ; 
Death can't unclaſp their folded Arms : 
Love is a God above Hisreach, 
Above His Injuries and Harms, 

And even can Deſtiny Obedience teach : 
They yet Love's Pleaſures ſeem to reap, 
Spight of Deatls Adamantine Chain : 
In ſpight of the great Change of Fate, 

And all the Movings o'th' the unſetled Main, 

A ſurly Billow bore Hey into th' Sea,----- 

Th' inflamed Lower could not ſtay behind, 
But bid Defiance to the Wind, 

And to th” Inſulting Ocean's ſway : 
He leap into the Floud and caught 
The Fatal Treaſure in His Arms's 
Sunk with che Precious Weight, 
Nor could retuſe to;die with that Dear Load of Charms; 


Iz T he Submarine Voyage, 


*T was nota Death but Extaſie !---- 
A tender Paſſion made Him graſp Her faſt, 


And Hein Hopes of Safety was by Her embrac'e, 
Venus Her Selt did the kind Lovets ſee, : 
( Venus her ſelf ſprang from the Sea ; ) 3 


And by Conſent of all the Powers above, 
Fix't it down a firm Decree; 
T hat from all Change and Injury free, 
They thould remain the Monuments of Love. 
Their Bodtes here below do Join, | 
T heir Citcling Limbs in Love-knots twine : | 
And ''th' Elyz#an Shades ( if we | 
May credit what's in other Regions done) | 
Their once-two Souls are now but One.---- | 
XVII. 
There an Indulgent Mother lies, 
Embracing yet Her tender Child : 
With anxious thoughts She her fair Boſom fill'd, | 
For Her dear Infants Safety not Her own, | 
Minding more its Piercing Ctys, [ 
That did to Her the Storms and Tempeſts drown; 
Than the Ship's contuſed Noiſe. 
When Prudence bad Her Safety ſeek, 
And every Soul did at the Danger ſchreek ; 
She was ſinging Lullabies. 
Her Head ſeems to'ward Her Child inclin'd., 
Her Arms in tencer Wreaths about it twin'd : 
Upon its Cheeks Her Lips do reſt, 
And th* Infant yet doth ſeem to ſuck Her breaſt. 
XIX. 
To _ Laws a Sacrifice, 
In Stace a Gallant Hers lies, 
And in His Death Himſelf doth ſeem to Pride, 
When His Friend's Lift-up Hands did help implore, R 
When 
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When Gods were deaf unto a Wretches Prayer, 
And Tempeſts roar'd ſo loud, they could not hear : 
The fide, which Heaven forſook, 
With Generous Pride He took : 
He Jump'd into the Foaming Tide, 
And Himeven from the Jaws of Ruine tore. 
But Fate, that envy'd Him his Praiſe, 
Put a Period to His Days ; 
Leſt He ſhould ſtop the Deſtiny's power. 
Tyr'd with the ſaving of His Friend ; 
( So hard 'ris Scrugling with our Fate ) 
The angry Sea th' Occaſion caught ; 
Commanded Tempetlts to attend, 
And got a Wotthleſs Victory 
O'r One, that was half-dead before, 
And yet o'r One, that cannot dy, 
But in the Boſom of his Friend Survives ; 
And in the Book of Fame tor ever Lives ; 
One ſtep alone on this fide Immprrality. 
XX 


XXI. 


Here a Ship's Hulk, that many Storms had bore, 
Viſited many a Diſtanc Shore, 

Enrich'd with Eaſtern and with Weſtern Store, 

Now ſunk grows Richer, than it was before. 

Oyſters, that Pearls breed in cheir Fruitfull Womb, 
Do in her empty Cabbins 

Mountains of Golden Sand do 

And Amber-greaſe doth all the Hold employ. 

Nothing to” enrich a Kingdom doth remain, 

But once to make {Her Tight and Fit to Sail again. 


2 
7A Her Ballaſt come, 


There One, juſt ſinking in a Storm, yet ſtaid 
To take with Him his God, 
O'rwhelmed with the Precious Load, 
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A Quick-untimely Paſſage to the Bottom made. 
In's Arms the Faral Chelt He yet doth hold, 
Embraces, what his Ruine was, his Gold. 
And what tar more than Lite was priz'd above, 
Retains below unalcerable Love. 
Here Shatter'd Limbs and Scatter'd Treaſures ly, 
And never nearet come : 
The Greedy Hand, that all did claſp, 
laſatiably tor more did roam, 
Now lenſeleſs don't at Gold and Jewels grafp, 
W hich m his reach &o lie, 
Death nums the Coverous Hand and blinds the Greedy Eye. 
X XII. 
See there an once-Inſatiate Head, 
Ambitious, Covetous and Vain, 
Whom never Bounds or Limits could contain ! 
Peatls ſtick his hollow Eye- holes full, 
And Gold crams up his mpry Skull. 
And what alive He ne's coo gam 
By Fraud, by Prayers, or by Command, 
He Purchaſes when Dead : 
Even Rinos (by th' working of the Sea) 
W hich the laſt Wrack became the Ocean's Prey, 
Are Shuffled Arctully upon his hands : 
T hat if his Coverous Soul could fee 
The State, in which He Dead goth ly, 
She'd choofe *r before a Life of Immorrality. 
X XUE. 
There One, new-dead, becomes the Fiſhes prey, 
And juftling Crowds his Members gnaw ; 
His mangled Limbs around do draw. 
Haddocks and Codds make Him their meat ; 
Lobſters and Crabs his Entrails ear, 
And in his hollow Trunk their Eggs &o lay, 
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And theſe by the next Fiſher took, 
By pleaſing Bait and deadly Hook, 
: Become to Men luxurious food. 
Men do Mankind in Fiſhes eat, and they 
On Men revenge their near Relations blood. 
A Mixture in our Nature is, 
And the next ſtep's a Metempſyohoſis, 
XXIV 


There One, by Chance, or by kind Fate, 
Encombed lay in fo much ſtate, 

As might the Envy of the World create. 

He was ſtretch'd out upon a Pearly Bed, 

On ſparkling Heaps of Go/d his Head, 
Branches of Coral! round his Temples twind, 
And like an arttull Shrowd his Limbs enſhrind : 

The Fyllegriz Cale ſhow'd all within, 

And Studs of Pearls did at due diſtance thine. 

No Mortal ſure was ever laid 
In ſo Magnificent, fo rich a Room : 

*T was worth the Dying to have ſuch a Tomb. ---- 
A thouſand Wonders more did ſurvey ; 
Round unregarded Heaps of Treaſure lay 
To eyery bold Adventurer a Prey ; 
But Fear ſtil] kept me in.----- 

From far the precious Mountains ſhine, 

And every daring Sou] invite : 

And oh ! thought I, might I be Guide 

To Enzliſh Ships, that there might treight, 

I could do more than PHIPPS and all his D:vers did. 
XXV, 
By chance it was a ſolemn Day - 
Neptune made a Procefſive Round ; 
Rode in's Triumphal Chatiot o'r the Sea 


With Pride of all! the Oceays Beauties crownd. 
S 2 'T was 
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' To Great ELIZ A's Court did take his flight, 
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*Twas in remembrance of the Time, 

When he o'reburthen'd with the weight, 
The Cares and Stings of his Impetial State, 
When Ho'tile Robbers oid his Realm inteſt, 

Ravaged all the Watry Clime, 

Broke up his Treaſures in the Weſt ; 
The richeſt Part of his Dominion, 
That had to former Ages lain unknown ; 
When he in }:is own Court a Priſoner kept, 
Durſt not ſtir out tor fear of Hoſtile Fotce : 
Buc undetncach th' Arlantick IfNand crept, 
And in the hollow Ruines of her ancient Caſtles flepr, 

XXVI, 

In (uch Diſtreſs the watry God 

Privately left his dark Aboad ; 

And under tavour of the Night, 


ELIZA, Brittaiy's thrice-Renowned Queen ; 

ELIZA, the Illuſtrious Heroze ; 

That Martial Spt it Patroniz'd his Cauſe, 
And did aſſert his Injur'd Right, 

Her tall Viorious Ships the Seas did ſcour, 
Reſto:'d them to their Ancient Laus, 
And Him unto his Native Power. 

Great Soul! it was thy lucky Fate 
The Sea and Land to vindicate : 
Men to their Freedom to reſtore, 

And Deities unto thew Violated Power, 
«To oblige K/zgs and Realms is Great, 

** What then to put a God into thy Debt * 

XX VIL 

The Gratetull God the Favour ownd, 

And that the Gitt he might repay, 

I th* Sovereignty o'th' Sea 

Her and Her Succeſſors enthron'd : 
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And Yeatly kept a Feaſt upon the happy Day, 
The Noble Train near my 4/y/um drew : 
Neptune th' Auſpicious Place would fee, 
That once from dreaded Danger ſet him tree, 
My Transtormation and my Fear he knew. 
And, lifting up his awtull Trident High, 
He (mote the Face o'th” liquid Deep ; 
And charged all the watry Fry ; 
T hat they ſhould (ately me from force and Rapine keep. 
XX VII, 
Neptune ſate in his Cha: tot High 
Drawn by Six Hippopot ami c 
Streamers of Exg!l;jh Arms i'th* wanton Air did fly. 
A Seagreen Robe was o'r his Shoulde:s ſpread, 
Enrich'd with all th* unvaluable Store, 
T hat Seas do breed or Storms devour : 
And on his Head 
A Crown of Rays trom Phzbus ſent 
Or as Acknowledgment, or Rent ; 
For Revelling each Night 'th* Deep, 
For's hours of Paſtime or of Sleep. 
On cunetull Shells the Tr:tons playd, 
The Winds and Storms to ſleep were laid, 
And a protound Peace o'r the Deep was ſpread. 
Mermaids in melting ſtreins their Voices try'd, 
And Sea-Nymphs in ſoft Airs __— ; 
That even rude-Rocks & (urly Seas took! 
XXIX. 
Mounta;nous Whales betore the Court were ſent, 
That mov'd all Lets out of the way ; 
And, where the Road thro Creeks or Inlers lay, 
Shuffled up Ifles into a Continent, 
The Monſtrous Norway-Whale was one 
That cover'd many Acres of the Sea ; 
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That oft had for an Ifland gone, 

Oft did the credulous Mariners betray, 
Who moar'd their Ankers on his fide, 
And did beneath his Shelter ride. 

Seas they drink down, and vomit uf again ; 
And when they pleaſe do make an Ebb or Tyde ; 
Now *tis Dry Land and now the Main. 

Tl Aerial Beings (1n a Fright) 
That never fince the Inundation 
Such Catarats of Seas had known, 
Fai ther retir'd toward the Orbs of Light 
And fear'd the Loſs of their Dominion. 
| The troubled Sea around them boyls, 
The Continent ftartles, and the Iſles 
For Fear ſhrink in their trembling Head ; 
And Farthquakes, as they turn their Courſe, are made, 
XXX, 
| Near theſe their Place did take 
Sea-Elephants that on the Rocks do fleep, 
That overlook the Deep ; 
Hang by the Teeth ſecure, nor wake, 
Till treacherous Nets are ſet around, 
Till they'r with Cords and Fetters bound, 
Nor can one Struggle for their Freedom make. 
The Sea-Mors, that's kill'd for his ſovereign Horn, 
And thought by ſome tle onely Unicory. 
The Smorafiſh and the Thrafþer, that engrge 
The Monſter of the Sea ; 
And bloody Battels with the Whale do wage. 
The Tortoyſes, that Barren Iſlands court, 
From far to Fruzleſs Sands reſort, 
Anc under them their Eggs do lay : 
The Dolphin, that in Mufick doth delight, 
And all ſurpaſſes in a ſpeedy Flight : 


Porpoyſes 
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Porpoiſes, that make Storms their ſport, 
And only before Dangerous Tempeſts play : 
The Crocodile, tor Power and Cunning fam'd, 
Nor for his Cruelty leſs Nam'd : 
That Eats, and Weeps ; that He may Eat again, 
The Shark, an Enemy to Man, 
T hat craftily about the Ships doth ſtay, 
| And never Spares his Prey : 
Seales, that in hollow Caves delight, 
And ſhun Man's Dangerous Sight, 
On Barren Rocks and Iſles are bred, 
Where foot of Mandid never tread. 
The Remora, the Wonder of the Sea, 
T hat Ships even under fail can ſtay : 
Small in his Bulk but hoiſting round their Keels, 
No Waves or Tydes the Captive force away : 
Whom Neptune did forbid to touch his Charioc-wheels. 
XX Xl. 
Nor leſs thoſe Swimmers added to the State, 
That Earchly Creatures perſonace : 
The Lon, Bear, and Bull o'th' Sea ; 
The Horſe and Hop, that do i'th' Ocean play : 
The Jong-bill'd Fiſh, to Birds of kin, 
And that, which Ayes with Moiſtned Fin. 
The Meremaid, that doth Vargia Looks acquire, 
The YVayled Nunn and Cowled Fryer x 
Befides a Thouſand Kinds, that have no Name, 
T hat never to our Sight, or Knowledge came : 
All, that their Caſtles on their Backs do bear, 
All, that Offenſive Weapons wear z 
And all the Innocent Fry, that ſtill co Death are nea: : 
All, that Luxurious Palates pleaſe, 
The Luſtfull Dainties of the Seas ; 
All; that Aprcizs Table fir, 
Or Heliogabalus with Joy would meet ; 
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In Decent Order and with Comely State 
Did on the Ceremony wait, 
Nor did the Uſetull Herring- fail, 
Whoſe Numerous Shoals ('tis ſaid) can choke the Whalc. 
XXXII. 
T hrice Neptuze and his Court 
With Myſtick Rites and Songs of Joy 
(While Milk-white Omens all around did fly ) 
Encompaſſed the Britiſh Ifle , 
And eve:y River ble(s'd and every Port : 
The Br:tiſh Ile ! the beſt Beloved Sear 
Ot all che Off-ſpring of the Seas ; 
Whom He with Cucling Arms coth ever greet, 
And bad bleſs'd P/exry, Vittory, and Eaſe 
Upon her Charming Boſom ſmile : 
Bad every Stream and every Rill 
Plenty and Fruittulneſs 1aſtill , 
From Thames, that waſhes Stately Palaces, 
Medway that Proud Victorious Navies ſees, : 
To thoſe that viſit Humble Cortages. 
Till all the whole Worlds Scatter'd good, 
All, that's Eſteem'd by th' Generous and Great, 
Do in Her Lovely Boſom make aboad, 
And there fix down their Glorious Shining Sear. 
Till Ezglazd be the Worlds Epitome : 
And envy'd Britannie 
The Leſſer World, but yet the Happrer, be. 
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| 'HERE was an Ifle, Fame ſings, 
_ To& Antiquity well known, 
Whoſe Powerfull Kings 
O'r Africk did extend their wide Dominion : 
Th? Atlantick Iſland nam'd, +<--- -=<--- 
Welt o'th' Herculean Straits the Happy Soil was ſpread, 
With Arts and Arms Embelliſhed, 
With Peace and Juſtice Crown'd : 
Till (many Ages long-ſince paſt ) 
Either that undermining Waves had tore 
The unſecure Foundation 
Or Strugling Nature with the Burthen groan'd, 
And Sunk beneath che Weight She bore; 
Or Nature's God, for Crimes ro Us unknown, 
A Dreadtu!ll Vengeance rock, 
And by an Earthquake's Power, 
Pch' ſtarting and affrighted Sea did fink Her down ; 
Earthquakes, that havethe World's Foundationſhook: 
Have lowly Valleys into Mountains rais'd ; 
T he Proudelt Citties have debas'd, £ 
And Towring Hills to Vales depreſs'd , 
Old Ifles overwhelm'd, and in their ſtead, 
Made new Ones ſhow their unknown head : 
"2 "He 
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Heaven's unrelenting, all-devouring, Rod 
The Dreadfull Meſſenger of Angry God. 
Y. 


The Earth's T hird Part funk in one Moment down.---- 
The Guardian Angels were with Wonder ſtrook ; 

Th? Infe: nil ShaZes th' Alatum took ; " (ſhook, 
And tl other Parts o'th' World without an Earthquake 

Even Jove and P/uto, Jealous grown, 
Envied their Brother's late enlarg' d Dominion. 

And all that H eftern Spacious Coaſt, 

W hich We America do ſtile, 

W hich was tor many Ages loſt 

In dark QbLvion, 

Beyond that Dangerous Oceaa ſpread, 
E'r Great Columbus his Dilcovery made z 
Prov*d but ſome ſmall remains of that moſt Potent 1/e. 


UL. 
Hither Great Ne eptune's Courſe did lead 
To th' Palace 0'th' A4r/antian Kings : 
Which doth the wildeſt ehoughts exceed, 
Caſt alian Fury & 'r did breed, 

W hich Bacchanals or Dithyr ambigues {ings: 
Outdoes thoſe Nocngt, fill. the boet's head, 
When Pe $5/46 EX his Wings : 

More Rich, _—_ and more Bright, 
Than all, that heated Rage can write ; 
All, char Flattery can iadie 2 

\;1, that Inventive Greece did once beſtouy, 

On Gods above, or on their Kings below : 

The Fabrick did more Excellencies ſhew, 

1 Than -'r from Poct's Fancy were inſtill d: 

** Thothey can Richeſt (__ and the Cheapeſt build. 


Here in a wa Hall, 
A Faithtull Regiſter was kept of all The 


1 he Submarine Voyage, 


The memorable Conqueſts of the Sex : 
E'r fince the Univerſal Floud, when She 
Her Empire over all had hutl'd, 
And Neptune ruld the World. 
What her old Limits were before ; 
W here She unchang'd doth keep 
The Bounds of Landsand of the Deep. 
Where th' Ocean doth uſurp upon the ſhore ; 
And where the Land poſſeſſes, what She had. 
Where Hills were by the Deluge made, 
Where Continents broke, and Ifles were {pread. 
And where, what once was Sea, now Land appears : 
Charts of the Land and Sea, as once ie ſtood, 
Betore the Changes of the Sweeping Floyd ; 


And- as it now 1s Seen to later Years, 


V. 
The Voyage of the Heaven-contrived Ark, 
Which Providence did ſately Steer ; 
While She, th* whole Species did of Mankind bear : 
The firſt frail Bark, 
In which Men durſt _— ro truſt the Sea ! 
The Minutes kept, how every Day 
Her Sacred Courle thro ch* Ocean lay : 
W hen She to Eaft or Weft did Steer, 
When She to North or South did bear : 
When She o'r Europe ſail'd, or Aſia 3 
And how Mount Ararat at laſt Her Coutſe did ſtay. 
VI. - 


The certain time, when by Imperuous Rage, 
The Great Atl/antian State ſank down ; 
And did the Sea-Gods Temples Crown ; 
Six Cencuries before great Plato's Age: 


T. 
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When S:c:ly from Calabria was rent, 
And when beloved Britain from the Continent, 
W hen Goodwin Sands 
Was once a Powerfull Prince's Lands. 
When A gypr's Fruitfull Soil 
Was raviſh'd from the Sea by Mud and Filth of Ve. 
When th' Ocean ſhall new Conqueſts make, 
When, what did once belong to Her, retake. 
When Holand muſt Her Debts repay, 
And count for all Her Provinces ſtole from the Sea. 
He that would Curious be, | 
And know of future Times-the Deſtiny, c 
He need but Viſit that Great Court and ſee. 


VIE 


There in another Column ſtood, 
The Great Commanders of- the Floud : 
Thoſe that have uncontrouled (wept the Seas, 
And Triumph'd o'r the Watry Provinces, 
When the Sea Infant-Burthens bore, 
And Men aid Safe in fight of thore, c 
Nor truſted to the Wind but to the Oar. 
When Daring Men by Cuſtom Bolder made, 
But by.Experience more, 
With heavy Fleets the Ocean did invade. 
When bold Phenicia could not ſtay at home, 
But did for Gain to diſtant Regions roam : 
Did Rich. A: lantss rape, 
Nor could our CASSITERIDES Elcape. 
When Purple Tyre fate Miſtreſs of the Sea : 
When Carthage rats'd her .Emulous Head, 
And o'r Imp:rial Rome prevail'd , 
W hen her Buld Fleers the Ocean's Boſom ſpread, 
And Hanne firſt of all round Africk fail'd : 
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When Greece from them the Secret got, 
And Alexander, that both -Empires ſoughr, 
SaiPd by Nearchus unto India. 

W hen Rome to her own Coaſt confn'd 

Dar'd not to trult the faithleſs Wind : 

Till from ſome Ships wreck'd on the Shore 

She learnt the Dangerons trade ; 
And grew ſo* expert her Neighbours to invade : 
And made th' unquiet World the fatal Skill deplore. 
VIII. 

When with the Rowan Empire Arts too dy'd ; 

And Barbarous Rage tqok'in the, Downtdll pride, 
When Fear and dire Neceffiry | 
Compell'd the frighted Tab, that fled, 
Inhoſpitable Cliffs to chooſe, 

Secure from Reach of Barbarous Foes : 
Whence Venice rais'd her glorious Head ; 
Venice, the Jewel of the "Sex 

With ſilver Feet thac on the Waves doth tread, 

Bur her high Temples among Stars dochylay. 

When the | great Secret of the Loadffone found 
For bold Diſcoveries gave a ground : 

That doth th:6 pitchy Night and Darkneſs guide, 

Miraculouſly finds the unſeen Way, 

When there's no Marks nor Tradtsleft inthe liquid Sea, 

Even whea the Poleſtar's hid. 
IX. 
WI nen Exgliſp Ships with gallant Pride 

Did o'r the ſubject Sea in Triumph ride. 

And all the Men, that Former times did grace, 
The Heroes of Immoxtal Race,, 

All, whoſe brave Souls: wth Valour were inflam a, 
All, thac tor Arts or Arms were nam'd, 

Fo; Vittories on Land or Sea were fam'd ; 
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Seem'd by a Metempſychoſis 
In Exgliſhmen again to riſe, 
W hen all, that Ancient Gyeece dard doe, 


Or Tyre or Carthage $kill could know, 
Or Rome's exalted Minds could ſhow ; 
Or later Yezice, that Eſpous'd the.Sea, 
Arc all compriz'd ih Our one Bristany, 


Around hung che ſurprizing Sights 
Ot all the Memorable Fighes, 
That ever dy'd with Gore the frighted Main : 
Where Art with Nature for the Empire firove ; 
The Ships yet'ſeem'd to move, 
The Men to live, 
Their Former Rage and Vigor to retain : 
T heir {wollen Limbs did bold Defiance breathe 
And pgavea Life to Death : 
Their blood ſhot Eyes yet darted Fire, 
And their ſtretch'd Veins did ſhow their inward Tre. 
The Draughts of Wars in Ages long- fince gone 
Lapp'd up in dark Oblivion ; 
To which no rra&ts nor Footſteps lead 
Put even the very Fame is dead : 
In lively Porcraytures are ſhown, 
In Poſtures and in Gaibs are drawn, 
To Us and all the World unknown. 
There Maps of Realms, whereof we ne'er did hear, 
That lie Rewards for future Induſtry; » 
W hoſe very Names yet never reach'd our Ear, 
But to ſucceeding Times ſhall be familiar, 
T hat might we thence Great Neprune's Records bear, 
And all the Secrets of his Court declare, 


How welcome to the Inquiſttive World would ſuch an Hiſto- F 
(ry be! : 
XI. The i 


4 

3 
G1 
2 
B 
oI 


The Submarine Poyage. 27 
XL 


The Memorable Time was fer 
When YNerxes did the Ocean' beat, 
And fetter'd up the Helleſport : 
Which unrevenged long bore not th' Afﬀeront. 
When He, his Numerons Army by 2n Handfall rom, 
His Bridge of Boars by Tempeſts overborn, 
In a poor Schiff was forc'd to paſs that Sea, 
Which he once bragg*d, He*d txughr to' obey 
The tormer Feats of ancient Greece, 
Ever fince Faſo» won the Golden Fleece. 
What they have told m Vaniry and Pride, 
What they*ve forgot and what they've magnify'd , c 
Where they've told Truth, and where they've ly'd. 


XII. 

The Struggle, Carthage made, to try, 
When juſt —_—_— tor = Liberty : : 
When yielding to wevitable Fate 
She ſunk unwillingly beneath the weight : 
When all her Beauceous Ladies deign'd to ſpare, 
To make new Cordage for her Ships, their Hair. 

Nor was, forgot. ; 

The bloo.y Battle, that was fought, 

When Carthage lotty Head. was low, 

With Haxnibal Rome's Mortal Foe, C 
That Barred Vipers into Roman Ships did throw. 


XII. 
There was deſcnb'd at: large 
The great Deciding Fight, 
That to the Empire of the World did give the Vietur Rizhe, 
| There Cleopatra's Gilded Barge 
With cuious Workmanſhip did ſhine, 
And promis'd {omething Great within. 
Wich 


1238 T he. Submarine I, oyage. 


With baſe ignoble Fear the fled ; 
The gallant Warriour turn'd his. Head, 
His Head and Heart with Her was led. 
With her looſe Charms becray'd 
He could not ſtay behind, 
\Weak and Effeminate as Woman-kind ; 
He could not want her Look, 
His mighty Heart in pieces broke : 
Honour and Fame forgot, 
The Empire ot the World eſteem'd at nought, 
He turn'd his Sails and faid ; 
© In EmpiteI have had my ſhare, 
*« Gallant my Ads have been in War, 
* And1in Love as nobly dare. 
*I can't thy Preſence, Cleopatra, loſe, 
** The World for Thee I] give: 
* And rather now to be thy Captive chooſe 
** Than the Wotld's Emperour live, 
So He with Love, not Fear o'recome, 
** Follow'd his Heart and left to Ceſar Rome. 
- XIV. 
There Pompey's Gallant Sons were ſhown 
Crowned with Honour and Renown. 
The Nobleſt Spirits, Rome er bore, 
Who influenc'd with Generous Rage 
Both for a violated Country's Good, 
And for 2a Murder'd Fathei's Blood, 
Did againſt Ce/ar and the World 'engage ; 


And firſt did learn the Ocean to command the Shore, 


Nor was th:0 all the Ages down 
A memorable Action paſs d, 
W hen Rome retain'd her old Renown, 


Or when with Barbarous Rage her Glory. was defac'd ; 


Till Fam'd Eepanto's happy Fight, 
That-did the Sea of 7 rkiſh Force acquit, 


XV. There 
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XV. 
There was the * Famous Sea- Fight ſhown, Bartle 
W hich unto Sc/uce did give fo vaſt Renown, m_ 
S:luce, in the Books of Fame well-known ! ag 


Nor Greece from Salamis did bear D. 1345 
A Richer Prize, than 4/60» purchas'd there : 
When our Third EDWARD and his Godlike Son, 
The Admir'd BLACK-PRINCE,did raiſe the ExgliſhName, 
And proud J/a/ors his Mighty Fleer o'recame, 
Aſlerting o're the Seas their high Dominion, 
1 ke Feathered Meſſengers of Fate 
Flew thick, as ſtorms of Hail, from Exgliſh Bows : 
Nor could the Frexch endure their ſtinging Weight, 
But rather deſparately Choſe 
Their gaping Wounds in the ſalt Floods to cloſe, 
Then thrice-ten thouſand French their Lives reſign'd, 
Staining the Br:ttiſh Seas with hoſtile Gore , 

T heir fainting Lzles now grew fick and pin'd ; 
While Neptune trembled at our Angry Lyon's Roar. 
XVI. 

But above all with greateſt Care, 

(For leſſer Fights are loſt, 

As ſmaller Sounds are by the Great ingroſt ) 

The Wonder and the Scorn o'th* Sea, 
That even frighted the ſubmiſſive Eye, 
The Great Armada, (well'd with Spaniſh Pride, 
That came to take Poſſeſſion, not to, War, 

Was in moſt coſtly Colouts drawn, 

Did in Triumphant Manner ride, 

Already ſure of Victory z 
Had Exg/and in vain Hopes already ſwallow'd down. 
Till Exgliſh Valour thro the empty ſhadows broke 

The Pompous Fleet in pieces (hook ; 
Th unweildy Carracks g6t new wings to fly. 

u 


The 
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The Burthens of the Sea 
Did Burthens now unto themſelves become ; 
And wiſh'd, they could ſhrink into lefler Room, 
T heir Fetcers and their Chains were cook, 
And even their Inſtruments of Cruelty 
_ Did to their Owners dreadfull look ; 
And told what was their Doom : 
Fhro all the Northern World they fled ; 
Each Promonrory did their Treaſure ſhare ; 
Each barren Soil enriched by the War : 
Beyond the Farthelt Thule trembling and agaft, 
They by their Valiant Foes were chac't : 
And Famune, Cold and I2nommy paſt, 
The poo: Remains reel'd thatter'd and deſpiſed Home at laſt. 
XVII. 
Nor did the skilfull Art omit 
The Acts in various Ages done, 
T hat eve'n did Fame affiight z 
W hich ao bold Language could recite, 
Nor could by Pencil's skill be drawn. 
All Species of Ships were there, 
T hoſe, that firſt cut the Waves with Fear 
And near the Shore did creep : 
Thoſe, that with Oars did lafh the Deep; 
Thoſe, whoſe wide Sails the Waves did {weep : 
From the call Flagg-ſhip, Pride of all the Main, 
To the Canoo oh Sun-burnt [nchax. 


X VU. | 
And, as2 fign of Conhdence, was ſhow'd 
The Secret Book, 


In which no one but Favourites may look, 
Nor even are thoſe allow'd ; 

Till SanQions bid chem Secrets keep 
Nor &r rc veal the Myſteries © th” Deep. 


T here 
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There were large Charts o'th* Southern unknown Land, 
How the Coalt trends to Eft and W:fp, 
In what Degrees of Longitude 'tis laid, 
How far to th' Southern Pole 'tis ſpread. 
The Capes and Promontories were expreſs'd, 
Where a Safe Porr, and where a Dangerous Strand ; 
Where Ships ſecure may ride,and where lies hid a Sand, 
The Depth of Rivers and of Shores were took, 
Not evena Creek, but was mark'd down: 
The Traffick, Strength, and Riches of each Town, 
| T hat on the Neighbouring Sea doth look. 
T heir Cuſtoms both in Peace an{ War, 
What Merchandize the Land doth bear : 
What they do want, and what they ſpare. 
The Trade-winds, that do thither bloiv, 
T he Roads, that thither lead. 
And Ifles, chat are #th' Paſſage ſpread : 
That He, who the leaſt Skill doth know, 
May thither without help o'th' Compaſls go, 
XIX. 
There, what hath puzled Curious Brains, 
But ner Rewarded for the Cofft or Pains, 
Are Maps, that do diſplay 
The Northern Paſſage to Cathay, 
Where the Strait opens, and where ly 
The Sea-marks for Difcovery ; 
How to *ſcape broaken Lands, that there ariſe, 
And how to' avoid the Shoales ot Ice : 
V Vhere the Coaſt Southward bends, 
And where the S$cythic Promontory ends, 
Th” extent of BACON'S Polar Land, 
Charts of the Doletall Strand ; 
The Icy Mountains, that affright: 
How the Inhabicants the rigid cold do bear, 
uU 2 And 
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And miſty Damps of the condenſed Air, 

'How they endure an halt-year Night. 

Beſides the Virgin Soils, that never yet 

Did Conqueſt or Diſcovery admit ; 

That in his ſecrer Catalogue are writ. 

XX. 

Nor were the Secrets of his Empire hid, 

Where the tam'd Rivers {( Paraaice's Pride ) 
W hoſe Names and Scituation 

With endleſs Conteſts have Mens Brains employ'd, 
Yer in their wanted Channels run , 

And like Serh's Pillars have (urviv'd the Flood. 

Whete Iſles, that have from the Creation ſtood, 
By re(tleſs Waves are undermin'd, 

And with next Earthquake will a Ruine find, 
Whete Infanc growing Ifles do (well, 

And will in future Times their Heads reveal. 
Whereold Phenician Wracks have {lept, 
Treaſures. trom former Ages kept : 

Stores, that would be 
P:iz'd for their Wotth and more tor their Antiquity, 
Who ſhall intucure Ages rule the Sea, 
And Ads of Ancient Times outdoe. 

The Fortune and the Fate of Br#/tante, 

W hen the Eſpouſed Sea ſhall Yertce leave, 

And Her of all Her priſtin Fame bereave ; 

A certain Symptom of approaching Woe. 

And what hath unto Ages lain unknown, 

There is an Ait the Longicude to find : 

And, what don't leſs Diſtrac the Curious Mind, 

The Reaſon of the Needle's Lartation. 

XXI, 
There one might knozw 
The Fate of every One, chat unto Sea doth go : 


What 
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W hat Proſperous Winds ſhall Him attend, 
What Lucky Adventures Him befriend, — 
Or if unruly Storms his Shatter'd Bark ſhall rend. 
Where controverted Ophir lyes, 
Whence So/omon had his Rich Supplies. 
Where th' floating Ifle, the Prores ot the Sea, 
Obeys Great Neptunc's Law, 
And doth a fixed Manſion, get, 
W here Polar Loadſtone Iſles are (er, 
(Tf any ſuch there be) 
That the touch'd Needle draw. 
Where working Seas ſhall Harbors $11, 
And Towns of Trade 
Shall ſhrink to Villages trom their Exalted State ; 
And in their ſtead 
Some Deſpicable Place grow Grear. 
| XXII, 
This Palace once th' Ar/antian Kings did own, 
In ics own Structure Beauteous *twas and Great : 
But all its former Glories are outdone; 
By Juices-which do ly to us unknown; 
Such as do Gems and Precious Stones beget : 
And by the Plaſtick Power which Nature ſecret keeps, 
But in dark Mines reveals, and 'th* unfathom'd Deeps ; 
By theſe her Structures all are turn'd to Adarnarr, 
And neither Darling Beauty nor unyielding Hardneſs want. 
Unviolated Temples ftand, 
T hat don't beneath Time's burthen groan : 
Neither by Tydes nor Storms bore down, 
Nor Injured by rowling Sand. 
Branches of winding Coraf{ crawl 
Upon the Sacred Wall, 
Like claſping Ivy round embrac't : 
W hich never Sacrilegious Hand 
Or Savage Force cetac'd, Ch! Al- 
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Th' Altars within their Privileges retain, 


Do Sanctuaries yet remain : 
. Thither the belplefs Fry 
Purſu'd by Violence do fly, c 
And from th' A/5lum all their Foes dety, 
They to the Helplefs yet dolend their Aid, 
Nor may Arm'd Force the Sacred Seats mvade. 


XXII, 


Within and round are ſhown 

The Tombs of the Atlantian Kings ; 

W h'ch ot themkelves are Stately things, 
But by acceſſion of Sea- Treaſure Nobler grown, 

Each common Stone 
A Jaſps Or an Hyacinth doth grow : 
Mother of Pear! the common roads doth ſtrow, 
And ev*n Plebean Tombs do Sapphires ſhow. 
And He, who laſt did in A:lantss Reign, 
T hat to futurity he might remain, 
Beyond the common doom, 

W hich ſwallows up the Worthle(s Crowd, 
Neptune on Him his Greateſt Gem beſtow'd, 
A Gem fo Great, it (erv*d Him for a Tomb. 

T here Queens in Chry/taf Monuments were (et, 

That thow?'d the Beauty lay within : 

W ho tram themſelves much Fame did get ; 
But from what th' Ocean lent did ſeem Divine, 

Some did in Tombs of Amber live, 

And nothing to a Lite did want, but Breath: 

A Grave more Precious and more Fair, — 

Than all Arabia's Gums could give: 

Than A#gypr tor Her Mogarchs did prepate, 
Or Artemiſia did to Her Dear Lord bequeath. 


XXIV. 
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XXIV, 


The Princely Gardens kept their Beauteous Store ; 
With Powdred Pearls the Walks were ſpread, 
Nor is upon Earth's Boſom bred 
A Beaureous Flower, 
But by kind Natnre's Artfull power 
The ſame of Precious Jewels there was made, 
Which no Time ever can devour, 
Cloſe Arbors and alpiring Groves, 
That were intruſted oft with ſecret Loves, 
By Petritying Juice are turn'd to Stone : 
And the ſame Order and Proportion c 
T hey yet unchanged own. 
Deſigned Wracks the Treaſuries do ſtore 
With rarities of every diſtant ſhore : 
The Noted Ports yet Ships do ſhow, 
Whom Tempeſts overbore ; 
And order'd fo 
T hat they into the very Harbors fell : 
And Bloody Sea-hghts do the uſeleſs Armories ſwell. 
XXV, 
A Band of Tr:tox”s upon Neptune wait, 
And Guard his Palace Gate, c 
And yet keep up the old A:l/antian State. 
The Caſtles and the Towns remain, 
The Citties yet their Privileges retain : 
Tritons do in the Nobles Houſes ſtay, 
And Sea-Nymphs in the Groves and Meadows play. 
On Earth Vicifhitude of Things 
Rules o'r the Peaſants Spade and Crowns of Kings, 
Citties are not exempt from Fate, 
But, as they had their Birth, ſhall have their Date, 
Their Names and Scituation. ſoon are loſt ; 
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And She, whoſe lofty Head ſtood high, 
In the next Age in lowly Duſt ſhall lie, 
And even her very Ruines be forgot. 
But here Ar/antis doth a Conqueſt boaſt, 
Which 1'th* uncertain Sea 
Hath from all Change Exemption got, 


AncQ's plac'd beyond the Reach of Deſtiny. 
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A PIN DARIQUE Ode. 


———_— -—— 


PART 1Il. 
STANEZS% 


Ence Curiofity me led 
To view the Neighbouring Sea : 
W here *tis with Green Sargoſſa ſpread, 
And imitates a Flowry Mead ; 
Doth the unwearied Eye to rove invite, 
And every where gives Proſpe&s of Delight : 
Under whoſe Shade the harmleſs Fry, 
No Fear nor Danger nigh, a 
T heir Innocent Revels keep, 
And deck with ſparkling Pearly ſcales the Deep. 
Where Tortoyſes from far reſort, 
Journy again unto their well-known Port ; 
Do with unwearied Feet repair 
Unto the Place, where they were bred, 
Or where before their Eggs they laid ; 
And without Guide, but Nature being their Friend, 
Thro devious ways are without Pole-ſtzr led : 
And upon barren Deſolate Iſles, 
T hey ſtupidly unto the Care 
Of Hatching Sands their ſhelly Brood commend, 
Or to the Sun's auſpicious Smiles. 
II. 
Where Arttull Crabs, by Nature taught, 
Their Food of Oy/ters and of Muſcles make : 
X 
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Whoſe Armory of Shells ſo well is wrought, 
Their furious Gripes can't the Contexture break. 
But when to take in pearly Dew they o'pe, - 
The watchfull Cr2bb dothathe Occaſion ſteal. 
With lictle Stones the gaping Shells doth fill x; 
That thoſe on whom rude For. e could nought avail, 
By Policy are caught, 
W here the poor Fiſh, to all a Prey, 
On whom ktnd Niture hath beſtow?d 
An Art to raiſe himſel: above the Flood, 
| Doth his uſeleſs Skill eſſay. 
By A/b:icores and Dolphins he purſued 
With moiſtned Fin knows how co fly, 
But can't avoid his ſteady Deſtiny, 
Sea- Fowl! his Courſe prevent, 
Seize on the helpleſs Prey : 
And he, that durſt not truſt the Sea, 
Dicsgn 2 Foreign Element, 
A fad Dilemma, when to ſtay or fly, 
Death equally is nigh : | 
Death that doth to all Seats repair, 
That neither Land nor Sea doth ſpare, 
Nor the {witt Flights of thoſe, that cut the Arr. 
III, 
Nor did I miſs the Plain, 
Where the Seas Terronr, the Lewathar, 
In his extended Pride doth reign, c 
Whoſe Subjects do at awfull Diſtance wait, 
And dread him as thei Fate. 
But not his Monftrous Bulk and Mighty State, 
Not his devouring Jaws 
Can ſtop his Deſtiny ; 
Such often is the Doom of High and Great, 
Sch are Fare's rigid Laws, 
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By deſpicable Foes to die. 
So ſcorned Vapours oft the Earth have (wok : 
So Worms deſtroy the aged Oak, 
Neither by Tempeſt nor by Thunder ſtrook : 
So Elephants deſpiled Mice do kill, 
So the Egyptian Rat the ſleeping Crocodile, 
IV. 
Two Fiſh, but ſmall m Bulk, yer great in Mind, 
W hen none the mighty Monſter dare aſlail, 
With Skill and Force combin'd 
Revenge their murder'd Kind ; 
One arm'd with Sword, the other with a Flail. 
T his from below th* unweildy Monſter pores, 
Nor can he to his Deeps deſcend : 
The other furious Blows upon him ſhowers, 
From which no Armour can defend. 
Which way ſoe'r he moves he finds his Doom ; 
The goring Sword, if he deſcends, he meets, 
And furious Batteries; if he up doth come : 
Death on each Weapon waits ; 
No way is left to fly, 
But, while his crembling Subjets wait th* Event, 
He meets his uncontrouled Deſtiny, 
And what doth aggravate his Fall, he dies 
Not by an al Combatant, 
But thoſe he did deſpiſe ! 
V. 
Nor did I miſs to' enquire 
W hat ſymptoms in the Sea were ſeen, 
Before a Storm doth riſe, 
While all is yet ſerene ; 
What Ebullitions are i'th' Ocean made, 
While nothing doth our Eyes or Ears ſurprize. 
What ſecret Skill by Nature s conyey'd 
X 2 
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To Sea-fowls, that to Iles retire ; 
And Poxpoyſes, that they 
Only before the Tempeſts play : 
How they thoſe Secrets know, 
W hich ſtrange to Men do ſhow. 
When Storms the troubled Waters ſhall moleſt, 
When Calms ſhall Lap the Sea 1n reſt ; 
And how the- Halcyon knows when to prepare her Neſt, 


VI. 


Where in dark Caves 
T hat do no Rays admit, 

Beneath the Force of foaming Waves, 

And Influence of Cheerfull Light, 
The ragged Sea-Calves make a Safe Retreat. 
Where they in ſolitary Holds do breed, 
And gloomy Seats and _— do prefer, 
To all the Pompous Shows that Danger bear : (feed. 
And where with Milky Breaſts the Seales theu Young Ones 


VII. 
How riſing $p;uts, the Wonders of the Sea, 
Or drawn by ch* Sun's attractive hear, 
Or rarified by Subterranean fire, 
Do in Xtcherial Regions play z 
And mix with Seas above the Firmament, 
How they new Qualities do get, 
And againſt Nature's Laws aſpire : 
And from their Kindred Waters rent 
Do revel in the Air ; 
That's now become a Watry Plain. 
How the Valt Pillar doth the Burthen bear, 
And gives new Nouriſhment for Clouds and Rain, 
How frighted Mariners, when nigh, 
VVith ſpread-out Sails the Danger ſhun 


The 
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The Dreadfull: Neighbourhood: do fly, 
Which on what e'r it tallsdoth'drown. 
' VIII. 
Nor did the Dreadtull.Gulph my Voyage ſtay, 
That ope's a Paſſage to th' Pacifick Sea : | 
Whether by the Great Workman's hand *twas made 
For Commerce end Enriching Trade: 
Or whether reſtleſs Waves the way had: tore 
On the Vaſt Chaſm, was rent with Earthquake's power ; 
It lyes th' amazing way into another World. 
Th unfathomable Depths appall : 
The Waves in Dreadtull Storms are ever curl'd, 
In Hurricanes and Whirlwinds turl'd. 
The unrelenting C/:ffs do never ſave, 
And the Vaſt Chaſm doth reprefent a Grave. 
The hanging. Rocks, that threata tall, 
The toaming Waves, that rage below, 
| And Hills above all cloath'd with Snow, 
T hat rob the Gulph ot halt the Day, 
+ And hide the Sun's Auſpicious Ray ; 
The turious H/7zas that from the Mountains break; 
And headlong Guts, that Ships in pieces ſhake , 
Th' 46y/s, that doth no Light admir, 
Bur (cems for Fiends adark Retreat; c 
The Rocks, on which-no Peace doth fit ; 
The Shores, that do no tood or ſhelter thow, 
And Savages, that do no Pirty know : 
Fiercer than Rocks, and Ruder than the Wind, 
A Dreadtull Scene preſent unto the Trembling Min. 
IX. 
Nor leſs the Northern Seas my Courſe invite, 
Doubly tenc'd 'by Ice and Night, 
W here Nature's fixed Bars are laid, 
The Fetters nothing can invade, 
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But Heavenly heat from the Sun's preſence ſhed, 
Where the unfathomable Depths are ſpread : 
Where Ghaſtly Horrour and Confuſton dwell, 

Gloomy, Dark, and Deep,as Hell : 
W hoſe Stranger Waves ne'r bore the Plowing Keel, 
Nor e'r the Lathes of the Oar did Feel ; 

Nor were Difcover*d, but by Thee, 

Gene:ous and much-Lamented Wiloug hby ! 


Where Barren Ifles exalt their Head, 
Uncomtortable, as the Seas ; in which they'r ſpread : 
W hoſe Hoary Heads, cloath'd with Eternal Snow, 

No Friendſhip with the Sun do know ; 
-But all in Icy Fetters bound remain : 
Congeal'd in Numerous Cencuries flid by, 

T he Streams a Chryſtal hardneſs gain, 

So Hard, they never will relenc : 
Put when the World a Sactifice ſhall dy, 

And in her Funeral Flames expire, 
They ſhall outbrave the Raving Element ; 
Nor yield to that, which Conquers all things, Fire. 

XI. 

Where the Bold Savage doch ill Fate dehie ; 
The force of Storms and Mounting Seas outbrayes, 
And ſafely Dances on the Threatning Waves, 
And truly may be ſaid to rule the Sea. 

Clos'd in his Boat ſecure Herows, 
Made of the Skins of Fiſh, He took his Prey ; 

W hich, by a ſecret Sympathy, 

Do with the well-acquamted Waves agree, 

And in a laſting Friendſhip cloſe. 
Lock'd in his Schiff They can't a Paſſage find, 
Nor one Inquifitive Drop can ſearch a way : 
Tho Water doth thro Rocks and Mountains wind. 


And 
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And in each Particle of Matter ly, 
Antiquity of Certaurs told, 
That did halt-Men, halt-Hotfes grow ; 
The Fumes of wila Poetick Heads of Old. 
A ſtranger Wonder He doth ſhow 


A Man (if yet a Man) above, a Monſer all below, 


In Seales-5kins cloath'd He doth the Fiſh deceive, 
Who Him one of. their'Shoal believe, 
Unrillihis Faral Dart 
. Credulity's Reward to them doth give : 
He Perſonartes a Fiſh with ſomuch Arr, 
T hat not their piercing Eye, 
T ho ſight in them in irs Pertection be, 


And doth, what they in other Sences want, ſupply. 


Can any differenee ſpy. 

He lives, He eats, He fleeps i'th* Sea, 

W hich ſeems to be his Element, 
And gives that Food, the Barren Shores deny ; 
And doth his Bed, his Drink, his Sport preſent : 

And it a Queſtion yer remarns, ; 
What Clafſis of the Creatures He is m, 
Whether Hes to Men or Fiſh of Kin : 
Whether He more to Earth or Sea doth owe, 

To th Solid or the Liquid Plaines, 

And if what doth his Food beſtow, 

May not be thought his Mother too : 

If that, which doth his Wants relieve, 
Mayn't be ſuppos'd his Being firſt to give. 

XII 


Neceſſity doth teach Him Arrt ; 
And tho the Soils to Him unkind, 
And doth all Needfull Inſtruments deny, 
His Sport, what e'r He needeth, doth impart ; 
For by kind Nature's Aid He all in's Prey doth hae. 
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Of Fiſhes Fins his Boat is made, 

And with their Skins *tis overſpread, 

Their Bones the room of Hooks ſupply, 
And from their Teeth He forms his deadly Dart, 
A Circling Pleaſure that hath never End, 

Doth on his Quiet Lite attend. 

Full Shoals of Fiſh to Him reſort, 
W ho by their Death co others Death bequearh, 
They with them bring the Inſtruments of Death, 
And by their Own do Ruine uato Others give; 
And He can ne'r want Tackle, if He hath but Sport. 
Alive Great Fiſh do on the Lefler feed, 

Do Ravin even on thoſe they breed:: 
Here, when they'r dead, the Enmity doth live; 
They ſenſeleſs do become their Enemies Bane, 
And atter Death a Conqueſt over others gain, 


XII. 


Nor did I miſs, by Inclination led, 
(For *cis an Art my Soul doth pleaſe ) 
To viſit all the Spacious Fruittull Seas, 
T hat are with Numerous Shoals of Fiſhes ſpread. 
Where they upon the Artiſt wait, 
With Greedy Haſt ſwallow the Deadly Bait, 
And Quarrel, who the farſt ſhall meet their Fate. 
By Il Example led they ſtill ruſh on, 
Rezardle(s of their Friend's Deſtruction : 
Whoſe Mangled Parts their Hungry Jaws do ear, 
T hat now are dreſs'd up tor how meat, 
And made the Engines of Deceit. 
Unhappy Caſe! where Fellows Traytors are, 
And where Society becomes a Snare ! 
Where Death to th? Living no Advice doth give, 
And where Dead Friends the Living do deciev®! 


From 
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From hence wich winged ſpeed I fled, 

Did all around as Enemies dread : 
And where no warning was from Ruine took, 
Did on my (clt as ona Traytor look. 


NIV. 2 
I ſaw, where floating Woods of Timber, rent 
From th' undermined Continent, 
By Northern Tempeſts furious blow ; 

Or elſe o'recharg'd by weight of Ice and Snow, 
As hanging on the Cliffs they grow, 

They break, and into th* ſubject Sea do glide - 

How they in unknown Paths their Journeys ſteer, 
Til! waketull Providence's Care, 

That Necellaries doth tor all provide, 

Their Courſe to barren Ifles doth guide, 

W hich, by th* Inclemency of their raw Air, 
Never a Tree or Shrub did bear, 

But the Inhabitants in want do to the' Sea repair. | 
Their Darts and Bows to Waves they owe, 
Their Houſes do fiom Tempeſts grow : 

Their Food they draw from Tydes 


And their cold trozen Sea their uſefull Fire provides. 


XV. 
I law the Sez-Mo:s chacd, whoſe prized Horn 
] hat doth his facal Head adorn 
His Deſtiny doth bequeath, 
And what's defign'd his Safety, proves his Death : 
Where Ifles of Ice, remote trom any Shore, 
Themſelves at eighty Fathom moar : 
Look like a Continent, 
And Capes and Cliffs, and Promontories repreſent, 
Upon whoſe Tops wild Beaſts do fight, 
And Sea-towls make the Cliffs look doubly white. 


Y XVI 


No! 
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XVI. 
Nor here my Curioſity was Raid, 
Bur with bold Courſe my daring Eyes ſurvey'd : 
Where ſecret Paſſages o*ch' Deep were laid. 
Where by the workmng of the Sea, 
Or by ſome ſecret Cauſe to us unknown , 
The winding waters find their hidden way : 
And ſtraining thro the Earth do leave behind 
T he Saltneſs, they did from their Mother own, 
Till fit for Uſe, Delight, and Nouryhment, they'r grown. 
And on ſome Mouatain's ſide 
They do a Paſkhge find : 
Thro flowty Meadows wind, 
 Thro fraittull Valleys glide 
Till they 1'th Sea again do their Ennobled Waters hide. 


X VII. 
Nor did I fear 

Beneath ſtupendious Rocks my Courſe to ſteer ; 
The hidden Tracts and lonely Vaults to? explore, 

That under Mighty Realms do fink, 

Thio which the thirſty Caſpian, 
The CASPIAN, that doth numerous Rivers drink, 
Yet ſtill unſatish'd doth gape tor more, 

Nor ever (wells with all the Store, 
Empries it ſeit into th* Mediterranean, 
I did not tear the head!ong Gulf, which all 

The Mariners its Navel call : 

The Vortex, which the Sea drinks down, 
And all, that comes within its Verge, doth drown. 


X VIII. 
Nor to my Curious Search did fecrer lie 
The devious Ways in Revions deep below, 
T hat do 'twixt diſtant Lakes and Oceans 20, 


How 
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How the Fnendly Waters meet, ; 
Ho:v the Shoals of Fithes greet , 
[n Realms yet undiſcover'd to che Eye. 
How Meers, whoſe Heads and Springs we cannot (ce, 
Nor what their Sourle doth breed, 
An Entercourſe do keep 
With Caverns under Mountains laid, 
Or with the Treatures of the Deep : 
How what the Sea doth from the Land receive, 
When ſwelling Rivers to her Boſom come, 
She back again in Springs and Showers doth give, 
And keeps an {quilibrium, 


XIX. 


There lies a Deep, it we my Truth receive 
From thoſe, that on the Seas do live, 
Not far from th* CAPE, that hath a Name from Hope, 
Where no Art can a Bottom gain ; 
Tho they a thouſand Fathom ſound with Rope, 
Bur all their Labour and their Charge is vain. 
Here I ſunk down into the deep Abyſs, 
Where no created Being ere before 
The Secrets went to? explore, 
Or Nature's Work, that near the Center lies. 
Below vaſt Rocks and maſly Mounts I paſt, 
Such as the Upper World don't know ; 
The Strength and Fortreſſes below, 
On which the World is plac'd : 
Til! thro dark Paths and uncut Ways, 
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Being arriv'd at th' utmoſt Place, (trace ; 
Where ev'en ſharp Thoughts could nor a farther paſſage 


I my wearied Journey ſtaid 
At Natures Bars, by the Almighty made, 


Y 2 XX, The 
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The Bars, that fence the Windows of the Deep, 
The raging Waves ſecure ; 
Leſt they again the Earth ſhould ſweep, 
And al]! Mankind devour, 
But who the wondrous Locks can tel! 
VVho can the Adamantine Gates reveal * 
That fortihe the fi. m Decree, 
Which hath torbid the Ocean to rebe!!, 
Set Limits to the Imperious Sea, 
And made her in her Conhnes dwell. 
Here I in vain for Demozorzon fought, 
The Monſter, ancient Ages though, 
Did at the Cexter lie ; 
The V Vorld did actuate ; 
Whoſe Breath did make the Seas with Tydes to ſwell, 
And whoſe unruly Motion Earthquakes did create. 
XXT. 
Now thro dark ſubterranean Caverns led 
And lolitary Roads below , 
Upon whole Brow fits diſmal Night, 
V Vhere maſly Rocks exclude the Light ; 
V V here ghaſtly Horrour and Diſtra&tion's laid. 
Led by Inſtinct, not by Sight, 
V V here Zembre's Lake doth fruittull -Waters thow, 
The with'd-for Light I do regain, 
And what Antiquity cid never know 
Find V:/c's Illtuſtrious Head. 
Dowa all his glorious Courſe I cut my Way, 
Thro-all the Rea'ms that do his Waves ado:e; 
The thirſty Nations that his Help implore : 
Not the ſteep (ataratts could torce my ſtay, 
V Vhole dreactull Downfall doth the Sight ſurprize, 
And dulls the Eye,as th' Ear is deatned with the Noile : 
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My daring Courſe with them I downward led, 
Nor fear'd the Treacherous Crocodile, 
Nor Hippopotamus of Nite : 
View'd the remains of Dark Antiquity, 
Wept o'r its Priſtin Glory fled, 
And griev'd to lee the Marks of preſent Slavery. 
X XII. 
Nor did the Fewiſh Se, 
Fill'd with Bizumen "cape Diſcoverie : 
Trembling I at its Borders ſtood, 
Bur durſt not truſt the PoyYnous Flood. 
No Creature can the Noxious Waves abide, 
Nothing can thro the Waters ſafely glide, 
Not Birds unhurt are to fly or't allow'd. 
The Towns beneath do yet their Beauty bear, 
For they alas not Guilty were, 
The Men cid all che Sin and all the [Judgment ſhare. 
Around ch' Infe&tious Shore 
Fair-Trees deceittull Apples bore, 


( Such are the looks of Sin ) 
ut Loathſom Duſt and Athes held within. 
X XIII. 
Smetimes 1n diſtant Realms I rove, 
For Curiofity is unconhn'd ; 
W here Springs their Vigorous Source ſend out above. 
Or where vaſt Rocks below their Streams do bind. 
W here they, unſeen by Mortal Eye, 
The Syb:erranean Progeny do feed 1 
Or Demons of the Mines (if any ſuch there be) 
Or beneath Rocks Merallick Compounds breed. 
| zelow the A/ps now my Dark Courſe is led, 
Where PELION upon OSSA'S thrown, 
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; 


To th Eye they did with raviſhing Beauty ſhine; 


Where 
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Where Hills on Hills, Monntains on Mountains ſtand, 
Till they to Heaven litt their Alpiring Head ; 
And do not ſeem the Work of Nature's hand, 
But broken Ruines of the form:r World. 
The Mo»ſtrous Caverns, that Vaſt Depths do hold, 


Or whether trom condenſed Air they'r bred, 


Or whether trom the Sea their ſecret Courſe doth Alow : 
The boundleſs Treaſure*s in their Bowels laid, 


And Richly pay for all the Barren Ground. 
To all the Lakes from theſe Abyſles bred, 
Now I in Sirzerland litt up my Head, 


The barren Rocks and rhreatnin? Mountains dread : 
Where Nature ſhows but a Step-Mother's Love ; 


Yer allis {weerned by Bl:{S'd Liberty, 

Their rugged Rocks, that ſcarce their Toil repay, 
T heir Vales with headlong Torrents wath't away, 
V Vhile Peace and Satety doupon them wait. 


Now I i'th Gardez of the V Vorld do nie, 


And from a Lake behold the Country round, 
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In their wide Arms do Seis enfold. 

W ho can their lecret Sources ſhow * 
Whether they ſwell from melted Snow, 
Which ever Crowns their Hoary Head : 


In Great Vacuities below : 


The XM:ncrals, that there abound, 
XXIV. 
By hidden winding ways palSd : 


And trembling and agaft 


Where the harſh Soil unkind doth prove z 


They more do Prizethan Dangerous State, 
Than Smiling Treacherous Pageantry, 


XXV, 
The Qrecn of Nations ITALY, 
W hich doth with Nature's Gitts abound, 
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And only Freedom wants to mak't a Paradiſe. 
Bur ſee the Dreadfull Curſe of Tyranny ! 
| The untilPd Soil doth Moura its State, 
Th' unpeopled Land a V Vikderneſfs doth ly, 
| The wearied Peaſant doth lament his Fate, 
V Votks for what He ne'r enjoys 
But Groans, Sinks, and Expires beneath his Miſcries. 
Rapine and dire Opptefſion all doth ſcize, 
And Curlies, what God Blel(s'd before. 
In vain God Plenty ſends, and Store, 
[t dire Exactions keeps the Subjects poor. 
Adam trom Paradile was driven; 
And here Men fly the next Bleſs'd Place to Heaven, 
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A PINDARIQUE Ode. 


P ARY Iv. 
STAND | 


O Coltner of the World my Courſe did mils : 
Not the unconſtant ſto: my Ir:/þ Seas, 
W hich even the Adr/az Friths (urpals : 
Not Naked ſavage Orcaaes, 
Nor Thule, which trom Roe the Fartheſt lay 
Of all the Iſlands, She tound out 1'th* Sca. 
Not Nerway Deeps, where the Prophetick Whale doth lie; 
Till the approaching Deſtiny 
-Of Him, whom all the Nation doth obey, 
Doth call him up trom's folitary Room, 
In Regions deep below, to tell the World the Doom. 
Not the tempeſtuous Seas, where Demons dwell, 
Where Spirits rule the Winds, and move the Sea 
The Air and Ocean {\vay, 
And Lap/azd Witches Winds do (ell. 
[I. 
Not S:as and Lands by Icy Mountains barr'd , 
The Curſe of Nature made in ſpight, 
W here fea: leſs Fears the Shoars do guard, 
And like their Land ate cloath'd in white. 
Yet (io cich One is to his Native Country kind ) 
Spight ot th' Inclemencies of Soil and Wind, 
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The Region doth within poſſeſs 
( Whom their own Land the belt doth pleaſe ) 
An Olive-colour'd Race of Savages. 
Nor could I without Pirty ſee 
The poor Remains of Thee, Great Willoughby ! 
W hole Breaſt retain'd a Generous Fire, 
Enough to' have thaw'd the Polar Ice : 
But coom'd by the more rigid Deſtinies, 
Diſdaining thou by Night and Froſt wer't forced to expire. 
Thy thatter'd Hulk a Seamark lies, 
And doth forbid farther Diſcoveries : 
Nor th* unrelenting Element to dare, 
That would not fo much Vertue ſpare, 
Il. 
Nor did I loſe 
The moving Sight of thoſe, 
T hat while they ſought the happy Coaft, 
W here the Seas Bofom opens to Cathay ; 
I'th unknown untrac'd way, 
In ſpight o'th' Zen/th Cynoſure were loſt. 
Where broken Ifles is all the Land, 
Rough Icy Mountains all the Strand ; 
T hat ſcarce a Living Creature doth contain, 
And (it ought be) doth ſeem by Nature made 1n vain, 
W hoſe Seas do with the Land Reſemblance hold, 
Now an unfathomable Deep 
And now a Shoaly Sea : 
Now Rocks, that do forbid a V Vay, 
Now an Abyſs Precipitous and ſteep : 
Beſides the laſting Curſe of Night and Cold, 
Nor, Daring Gz/ber:, was thy Tract yet loſt; 
When thou at Newfonzad-lazd took'ſt Seilure of the Coaſt, 
Great the Defigns, which did out-brave thy Fate, 
Thou liv'ſt in Fame, and art than Deſtiny more Grear, 4 
IV. By 


54. The Submarine 0 oyage. 


IV. 
By all the Coaſts, that Exg/:ſh Ships Co plow, 
V Vhen they to fruittull Colontes do go : 
V Vhere they the Skins of Beaſts and Birds do wear, 
V Vhere they adornd witi Feathers do appear, 
And whe c in Cloaths of downy Moſs they pride. 
From hence my ſpeedy Courte did glide 
To Florida, that ope's her beauteous Boſom wide. 
Florida, the Scene of Blood, 
That hath unconquer'd ſtood 
By Spaniſh Rage, or Exz/ifh Courteſie. 
By all the Coaſts, that Gold fo ctt devours, 
The gilded $Sp:zifh Shoars : 
All che Rich Wrecks, that overſpread the Sea, 
All thole in the Campeche Bay, 
So oft inur'd to Pyracy ; 
VVhen Boucanrers their Pranks do play : 
And what all Ills hath ſuffer'd, PANAMA; 
The Glorious Ifland, once the Ocean's Pride, 
That now a Wilderneſs dcth lie: 
Hiſpaniola, that did Empreſs tide ; 
The fatal Inler into Slavery, 
Thar firſt by ventrous Mariner was tpy'd ; 
V Vhen the deſpairing Fleet had elle recurn'd, 
V V hoſe Height ſo oft enflaved Ind;2 mourn'd, 
V. 
By all the ſcatter*d Ifles,that guard the Weſter Shoar; 
V Vhere barbarous Cazzibals do on their Neighbours prey : 
Who Neptune's bolom in their Canoos ſcour, 
And bloody Teeth do on Men's Entrails lay , 
Carouſe in t nemies Blood, 
And the yet-quaking Mew bers make their Food 
All, where the Amazonian River flows, 
That from a thoutand Streams renowned grows. 


Al 


{ he Submarine Voyage. 


All, that the fair Gxi/aza ſhows, 

Immo: taliz'd by Ralerg}'s- Pen. 

Or chat, which hath its Name from Plate. 
And groans fo oft beneath the Precious wei: gh : 
All the Inhoſpitable Shores for Men, 

Down to the diſmall Straits of Meg, lan, 


VI, 


I found our all the Solitary Ifſes, 
V Vhere Uncorrupted Nature imules, 
Spread our in {pacious Deeps alone : 
That nee to Knowledge were betray'd, 
And happy, it they never be ; 
So blefied 'tis to be Unknown, 
And ly from Danger, as Diſcovery, tree ! 
Riches, when known, expoſe to Prey, 
And Happineſs, when envy'd, doth betray, 
And to Invaſion ope's a way. 
Cur from the V Vorld theſe nothing Dread, 
But, thanktull, on what Nature gives, 0% feed. 
Know but their own, and have no wild Deſires, 
Nor nouriſh in their Breaſt Tyrannick Fires. 
Think, there's no VVorld but what they do enjoy, 
Nor y et beyond cheir Coaſt their V Vithes fly. 
Bleſſed in Peace, and in unſullied Foy, 
Bleſs'd in, che Crown of Bleſſings, Liberzy : 
Bleſs'd, that ne're long for Foreign Stores, 
Nor foreign Vices nouriſh on their Shores ! 
Here fixt Context doth place her Seat, 
Beyond ev'n Philoſophick Notions Great, 
Happy in I2norance, they know no more, 
Than Nature's humble Store ; 
Pleas'd with their ſtate, they Strangers are ro Care, 
They nothing hope for, and they nothing tear. 


EE. YII, All 
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VII. 
All thoſe, that far from Entercoutſe are laid. 
And do juſt Admuation gain, 
(Since they know none, and are to all unknown) 
How Men and Beaſts were into them convey'd. 
Except they did remain, 
W hen (walloy'd Continents ſunk down : 
Or by Azzc/:c& Miniſtry the work was ccne, 
T hote, whom kind Nature doth beſtow 
To be the Seaman's Gurze ; 
And kind Refreſhment to provide : 
W here 7-rtoy/es ſweet Food to them allow, 
Whom the ſalt Waves and (alter Food had dri'ed : 
W here the ſalubrious Air 
And limpid Water doth their broken Spirits cheer. 
VII. 
Nor did I miſs the Southern unknown Coaſt, 
That doth of boundleſs Riches boaſt ; 
And dares the bold Diſcovere:: 
| W hoſe Virgin Soil ne're yet did Stranger bear, 
| Nor Europeay Keel her Seas did ever tear. 
| Vaſt ſpacious Tracts that Coaſt ſhall once untold, 
Even to the Southern frozen Zone : 
W hich vainly now are judged Sca ; 
( And fo was once America ) 
As great, as are the Worlds already known 
T hat yet in Darkneſs and Obſcurity lie down. 
That do invaluab!e Treaſures hold 
Ot what, all Men adore, Eye-dazling Gold. 
IX. 
The quiet Waves of the Pacifick Sea, 
W here ſeldom Tempelts rage, 
Or Storms with ſhatter'd Ships engage; 
But Nature- there in her Repole doth lic, 


Where 
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W here the Inhabitants of America, 
That the S9th Sea enjoy : 
Free trom tear and from annoy, 
Sleep on the Shore in ſotr ſecurity 
With Bars ot maſly Silver by. 
They leave their Ships at Ancker on the Shore, 
Tho traiz2hted with ineſtimible Store, 
And far within the Land themſelves employ : 
And neither Tempelts tear nor Pyracy. 
By all the Happy Coalt I pals'd, 
Happy in every thing, but Liberty : 


W here yet the Marks oft DRAKE and CANDISH laſt, 


The ſcourges of the Spaxiſh Pride. 
[ (aw where the Valt Carrack once did ride, 
Enrich'd with all the [ydiaz Store, 
V hich Noble CANDISH by his Valour bore; 
And round the Wo:1d in Triumph drew : 
While trembling Spazz: lay gaſping at the View. 
Hence thro the Spacious Main, 
The way, that our G:eat Hero went, 
Along his ſhining Trac 1 ran 
To every Indian Ifle and Continent, 
The Seas, that do embrace the PHILIPPINES, 
Which Nature ſcattering o'r the Ocean throws : 
That, which around MAL DIY A ſhines, 
Where the Sea-Coco under water grows, 
Ana a Medicinal Juice tor Poylon ſhows. 
The Sea, that the MOLUCCO les conhnes, 
Whole Fragrant Cloves the World do Store, 
And th*' Ocean do pertume, when out of fight of Shore. 
Thole, who cheir Parents, when they'r old, do car, 
Thole, who the Fig-tree make their Meat, 
Thoſe, who trom- C'oco-leaves their cloaths do get. 


Lands, 
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Lands, that {uch Monſtrous Crabs do breed. 
'That Men their Dangerous Neighbourhood do Cread - 
For what they graip, they kill. 
Tiiole, who ſuch Giant 7ortoyſes do find, 
Ten Men their hollow Cavity can't fi11, 
But have at once within them din'd. 
Th:0o all that Sea, that's thick with Iſlands ſown, 
And's Nature's Harveſt when well grown, 
My V1:gorous Courle did 20------ 
From the C ontemned Iflanes of the Main, 
Which no diſtintive Names do know, 


To * Sumatra, the ancient T aprobaye. | Fo Mereator 
£ Ole But cthers 
XI. rake Leilan, as 


Barrius :4 Var 


rerlUS, 


Nor did that Coalt eſcape my View, 
W hoſe Riches and unbounded Stores 
From torreign Climes and diſtant Shores 
So many Lovers diew : 
The Izaian Sea, where all the World doth greet, 
The Center where trom every part they meet : 
The Sea, that ne'r doth reſt, {moleſ : 
Whom Tyces and Tempeſts break,but moſt the plowing K eels 
The Shores, where Wives with their Dead Husbancs burn. 
And mix their Loving Aſhes in one Urn. | 
Where Servants with their Maſters die, 
T hat in the other world they may not unattended be. 
W here P3thagoreans co all Fleſh torbear, 
And whatſoe'r hath Life do ipare : 
T hat Lawn before their Faces wear, 
Leſt their unwary breath, 
Should give a Fly or Inſet Death. 


XII. ” 


W here Brachmax's with a Stoical Pride 
Do the «<xtremity ot Heat and Cold abide. 
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The Shore, where Ganges is ador'd, 
And 1s with Pilerims trom all Quarters tor 'd, 
Who in his Waves do hope to waſh their Sins away : 
Where they to Monl(trous Pagoas pray, 
W hoſe Dreadtull Looks do the Adorers ſcare, 
And only can be worlhipped tor ter. 
W here Hoſpitals tor Birds and Beaſts they buile, 
And buy their Lives off, when they'r to be kill'd, 
The Barbarous Shore, 
Where what they firſt ac Morning meet, they all che Day a- 
Or what the x«&ſt in Folly doth excell, (core. 
Where they the APES Tooth worſhip, PERIMAL. 
The Sea of Ben2ala inflav'd to Luft : 
Or th' black-Mouth'd bearcleſs PEGUAN : 
Or where the KING can't his own Ifſue truſt, 
Bur's Siſters Son doth after Reign. 


XIII. 


Nor could I mils Cape Comori, 
Where Mounts of Fruitfull Shell-fith ly, 
That Oreat Pearls doin their womb contain. 
Where the bold [4:47 Jumps into the Main, 
Doth down unto the Shining Bottom Dive, 
That needs no Light, but what the Pearls do give. 
That up a precious Load doth bear ; 
Unto the Sun and Air 
The rugged 0y/ters doth expole, 
Whole Heat the Treaſures do diſcloſe. 
While SHARKS and HAVENS walt 
To bring the Wretch his Fate ; 
And with a Dire Revenge, repay 
Th Invaſion of their Element, the Sea, 
Pearls the too Coſtly Price of Blood ! 
That neither Clothing can beſtow nor Food ; 
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That one fingle Lite can't buy, 
Made not for Nature's wants, but Luxury. 


XIV. 
Nor did I the Arabian Gulph omit, 
Where the 1-poſtor doth in Triumph ſit, 
Nor yet that Sea, wliole red Diſcolour'd Stream 
To cndlets Diſputation 2 eives a Theam: 
Which the Jews wondrous Paſſage tells, 
And yet retains the Marks of Pharaoh's s$ Char! iot- wheels, 
Bur in the Trac, that S9/omoz”s Ships did paſs 
My Courſe to Sophola did hold, 
By Wiſe-Men thought thi OPHIR ot old, 
And yet Renown d d tor Gold, 
Whole Mines even Admiration do ſurpaſs : 
Whoſe Buildings yet do Ancient Greatneſs bear, 
E ngrav'd with many an Antique Character, 
XV. 
Nor did I tear the Dreadtull CAPE to pals, 
Ot the known World the Fartneſt Part : 
W here Storms and Thunder do make Nature ſtart. 
W here th' Elements do know no Peace, 
Where Feuds and Quarrels never ceaſe ; 
Whoſe Threatning Mountains have defy*d the Main, ) 
That hath tor many Ages beat in Vain 
Thoſe Adamantine Rocks,that yet its tury do reſtrain, 
Twice I cut the Puining Line, 
W here Perpendicular Rays do from the Z Rentth ſhine. 
I (ritely paſs'd th? Unnatural Shore z 
Where Parents do their Children ſell, 
And Chilcren cruelly do with their Parents deal. 
Where N:ger's Streams the Parched Fields reſtore, 
Anc (pight of the Sun's dazling Light 
On every Face writes Night, 


Nor 
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Nor did my Courſe the Wondrous Ifles forgo, 

W here Weeping . Trees bedew che: Thirſty Plain; 

And with their Fruittull Drops ſupply the Place of Rain, 
And Phaethoz”s Siſters in their Tears outdo. 

And what no leſs a Wonder may appear, 

Where Trees do Cluſtring Heaps of Oy/ers bear. 

To all the Scatter'd Ifles my Courſc I Steer, 

Where groaning Ar/as links beneath his Weigh , 

All the Rude Coaſts to the Herculean itraight. 


XVI, 
Enterd ; The Barbarous Africk Shore I ſpy'd, 


Whereonce Rome's Emulous Foe with Haughty Price 
Lifted her Creſt on high : 
Her very Ruines ruined 
I could not without Indignation ſee, 
T hat once ſtood Candidate the Univerſe to Guide. 
Nor could I unſaluted MALTA pals, 
W here Valour doth Triumphane fic, 
And Rears on High the Chri/t:an Name: 
Once a Contemned Deſpicable Place, 
Whoſe Barren Rocks, but for Sea-Monſters fit, 
With Man could ſcarcely Friendſhip claim, 
So Time and Change is over all things ſpread ; C 


And that, which once liv'd High in Fame, lies Dead, 
And what lay low in Duſt, exalts a Glorious Head. 


. XVIL. 
Malta, thou now art Darling Child of Fame; 
Yet this unto thy Worth thou doſt not owe; 
From thy Brave Valiant Sons thy Fame doth grow, 
Regions and Citties are but Senſeleſs things, 
Nor of themſelves Renown acquire ; 
T he dull Groſs Matter wants an Actuacing Fire ; c 
And when they do to Noble Acts aſpire, 
Az 
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They owe the Motion to Great Captains,and to Valiant Kings. 
'FTwas not the Buildings made Rome Great, 
Nor was't the Capitol the World obey'd : 
Scipio and Ceſar did Her Fame create, 

And Her Commanders Her to Grandeur led 

Their Conduct and the Souldiers Valour did ere& Her State. 


X VIII. 


Greece yet remains z the Soil's the ſame, 
In every T hing but Mex and Fame ; 
The Ground, whereon She did her Citries raiſe, c 


With weeping Eyes yet Travellers do trace 3 
But oh } A Fatal Change from whar it was, 
Fruitfulneſs yet upon Her Boſom's ſpread, 
And Plenty on Her Face doth ſmile : 
But yet the Quinteſſence is fled ; 
The Change is m the Mex and not the $0//. 
The Men Greece Learned made, 
They Her Repute for Valour raig'd : 
They were the Souls, and when they fled, 
7 he Carcafles Deformed lay and Dead :. 
Now Cowaraiſe and Ignorance the Region hath debasd. 


XEX. 


' Nor know we Blefſked Ifle, but Thou 

And Venice, which from ſmall beginnings ſprung, 
As former Times did not your Glory know, 
Which now's in Ads of Valiant Heroes ſung, 
When your Great Souls (as they) muſt once ly Dead 

(The General Lot that haps-to all, 

It others riſe not in their ſtead ; ) 
in Fame, which is not to your Seats conkn'd, 
But's the Reflection of a Gailant Mind , 
You may from your Exalted Stations fall : 
And other Seirs, that yer no Worth do fhow, 
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By Fate's unſeen Decree 
May lift their low and obſcure Heads on high ; 
And from one HERO may Immortal grow : 
As to Epaminondas Thebes her Name did ow, 


XX, 


I aw Nile's troubled Stream, 
For Learned Pexs a laſting Theme, 
That doth bleſs'd Fruitfulneſs beſtow. 
,And the once Famous Road, 
Where Ce/ar's Navy ſtood ; 
When Zgypr did beneath his Scepter bow : 
Where Ts once did with Pride and Riches (well ; 
Now deſolate and Forlorn : 
The Fam'd SIG ZUM Promontory, where 
Homer”s Immortal Heyoes buried were. 
Nor did I miſs the Bay, 
Where once the Grecian Navy lay, 
Whom HECTOR's Flames did burn. 
With mixed Scorn and Anger 1 beheld © 
SCAMANDER':s celebrated Stream, 
So oft with Greek and Trojan Bodies fill'd ; 
Whoſe rapid Floods whole Armies bore away 
Into the Neighbouring Sea : 
(If We, what ancient Bards relate, eſteem ) 
Now a contemned deſpicable Rl, 
Whom Wizter's Rains do fall ; 
But S#-zmer Heats doth of its Force bereave: 
And thence doth Ground for our Sufpition give, 
T hat all che Celebrared Tale was but a Poet's Dream. 


XXI. 
I view'd the Ports in Fiſtory Renown'd ; 
The States by lavith Poets crown'd, 


That did in Arts or Arms abound : 
Aa 2 
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Once 


en ne 
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Once the World's Piide and now its Shame, 
Whichare in their dark Ruines ſought in vain, 
"That evea their very Shadows don't remain, 


Mortal in{what they priz'd;ev'n their Immortal Name. 


Greece, that none Learn'd or Civil would a'low, 

To all the World is a Barbariaz now. 

The Seas, which once her numerous Ships did ploiy, 
The Sporades 1'th' the Ocean Jaid, 

The Iles, thar did to higheſt Splendour grow, 
Now either Uninhabited, 

Or elſe with Barbariſm do lie o'reſpread : 

T hat even, Geographers can ſcarce make good, 


W here Learned Athezs, or Volaptuous Corizth ſtood. 


X XII. 

From theſe ſad Obje&s I was call 'd away 

By a Vulcano, that aroſe - 

In an unfathomable Sea : 
Or that the dreadfull Place of Puniſhment. , 

Had there a Vent, 

And did its fu:ious Flames diſcloſe : 

Or that the Subterranean Heat 

Had worn, the Bounds ſo thin, 
Had with ſuch Force againſt the Barriers beat g 
They could not keep cheir eating Priſoners 1a : 

Or that a falpierons Mine took fire 

And up unto the Stats, the Seas di blow :. 
Or that ſome dating Engineer below 
With his bald Art did up to Heaven aſpie. 


X XU. 


\ ſudden Fire from the Sea's Bottom broak : 

The wreſtl.ng Elements. the whole World ſhook, 
Phabas and Neptune ne re before 

Did Martial up in Troops their Emulous Power : 


Pur 
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Put in his Otb with Quiet bleſt 
Each of his Realms che Rule poſſcſt, 
The Government o'th* Sea the Moon 
By ancient Rizhe did own 
But, Lotty Phebwus, ne're before 
Was Tethys thus ſubjeted to thy Power ; 
Nor, «except under thine Ambitious Son, 
Suffer'd till now a Conflagration, 
Water once rul'd the World: and once in Fire 
Her old decaying Fabrick mult expire, 
When two ſuch Porcnt Foes do cifagree 
How Dreadtull an: Amazing muſt the Battel be < 
XXIV. 
A wide-ſtretch'd Mouth did vomit Thunder our. 
Mountamous Stones from thence did fly, 
As tho intended to Bombard the Sky. 
In vain the Sea to quench the Furnace try?d, 
Her Realm of Waves to get the Victory brought : 
The Oiley Streams new Pabulum ſupply?*d, 
And ſulphurous Mines within did warkke Storeprovide, 
Llatill ac laſt, when nought could part the Foes, 
But Heaven and Earth (eem'd at a lots ; 
They of Themſelves, weary of ill-ſpent Store, 
Did let the undecided Battle tall : 
Reſign'd again the Claim to' each othe:'s Power, 
And Peace in Triumph did o're Earth and Sea inſtall. 
XXV. 
T hro all the 77TRRHEN and the ADRIAN Sea 
I' cut my untracke Way : 
And ſaw the Wrecks in their unrifled Bed, 
By Carthaginian Ships or Roman made : 
Ang could th' Ant{quities, that there are laid, 
| ' By Art be thence convey'd, 
How would rhey pleaſe the Curious Eye * 
The Rarities what Sums could buy *7 XXVI.Not 
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XXVL 

Not Hercules Pillars could my Courſe confine, 

I thro the boundleſs Ocean ſteer'd, 

And neither Storms nor Tempeſts fear'd : 

The Marks of Roman G:eatnels view'd, 
That all the Northera Continent ſubdu'd, 

That cid eternal Honour win : 
Saw, where Great Cſar farſt did truſt the Sea, 

Wh-n he defign'd on Brittany ; 

And where his threatning Ships did ſtay. 

The Noted DOW NES, the Scat of War, 
That doth fo oft engaging Navies bear : 

Whoſe Bottom is an Armory, 

That mighe an Iron Age (upply ; 

Where Valiant TRUMP and OPDAM lie, 
Whoſe gallant Acts a juſt Repute did gain : 
In this ally*d to Immortality, 
They were by Valiant Exg/iſþ Heroes flain. 
Happy ; if other Foes they'd met ”th' watry Field ?! 
Their Geri: onely could to Nobler Brittazns yield. 


XX VII. 


Nor could I, Noble SANDWICH, paſs thy Fall, 
For Evil Times too Brave a General ! 

Rumour ( and who's from Malice free ) 

With pois'nous Lies had blaſted Thee, , 
'Tis true thy Honour was above their Hare, 
But Fame, that's priz'd by th' Generous and Grear, 
Unjuſtly Tax'd, FlI'd thy Great Soul with Grief: 


Nor could thy Prince's Kindneſs bring Relief. 
No more, Proud Datch, in your fam'd Vittory pride ; 
He to his Countrymen his Ruine owes : - 
Who not by Valour, but ny dy'd, 
is Engliſh, Foes. 


And not by Dutch, but by 


XX VIII. So 
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XX VIII. 
So, my Wide Withes ſatish'd, 
Nothing unto my Daring Soul deny'd 
of all in. which the Sea doth pride, 
Neptune his Order did revoke, 
The Charms, which made the Transformation, broke £ 
And Me my Fiſhy Shape forſook. 
99 with defired Knowledge regain, 
. The Nobler Form of Man : 
And by the Sea-Gods Care, 
From the dark Bottom, whence but Few return, 
On TRITONS BacksI'm kindly born, 
And with a Vigorous Warmth deſire the upper Realms of Air. 


_ The End. 


